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FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 





Hail thee, June ! queen month of roses, 
Every fragrant bud uncloser, 

Shows ite fresh heart to the light. 
Sunbeams kiss it, dews caress it 

All the quiet summer night. 


Balmy south wind comes and tarries, 

Luscious, tempting, coy strawberries 
Hide amid their glossy green ; 

Blue skies bover glad earth over, 
Wild birds sail and sing between. 


Perfames float from spicy far-lands, 

Forest monarchs lift their garlands, 
Hym one unending strain : — 

Praise the Giver, praise Him ever, 
Jane is in the fields again ! 


Branches, drooping over water, 

Filled with yoang birds’ song and flutter, 
Bhelter violets darkly blue; 

No heat finds them, no light blinds them, 
Always cool and moist with dew. 


Robin tries the cherries’ flavor, 
Shouting in a joyous quaver 
They are ing sweet and good. 
Lilac flowers fall in showers, 
Boattering scent like sandalwood. 


Bees kiss close the honey clover, 

Mourning dove calls for lever, 
Insects flitter in the eun, 

Grain gote yellow, smal! fruiis mellow, 
Purple shadows haunt the plum. 


Revel earth in thy completeness, 
Driak, ob soul, thy fill of sweetness, 
Dearest things die all too soon 
Worlds keep turning, sunsets burning, 
Thirty days are all of June. 
MIRIAM EARL. 


BESSY RANE. 
BY MRS. HENRY Woop, 


Acton or “East Lynne,” ‘‘Gronce 
CANTERBURY's WILL,” &c. 











PART THE FIRST. 





CHAPTER IV. 
ALONE WITH THE NAKED TRUTH, 

Oliver Rane was in bis bed-chamber; a 
front apartment facing the road. It may 
be as well to give a word of description to 
this first-floor, lest it prove needful as the 
tale gocs on. It was a very large landing- 
place, the boards white and bare, with a 
spacious window looking full to the side of 
the other houre, asthe dining-room beneath 
it did. Wide, low, and curtainless was this 
landing-window; imparting, in conjunction 
with the bare floors and walls, a staring, 
bleak appearance to the place. Mrs. Cum- 
berland'’s oppesite landing (could you have 
seen it) presented quite a different aspect, 
with ite rich carpet of many colors, its 
statues, vases, book-cases, and ita tasty 
window-drapery. Dr. Rane could not afford 
luxuries yet: or, indeed, superfluou: furni- 
ture. The stairs led down nearly close to 
this window, so that in coming from any of 
the bed-rooms, or the upper floor, to descend 
below, you had to face it. 

To get into Dr. Rane's chamber—the best 
in the house—an ante-room had to be passed 
through, whose door was opposite to the 
large window. Two chambers opened from 
the back of the landing: they faced the back 
lane that ran along beyond the garden wall. 
Above, in the roof, were two other rooms, 
both three-cornered. Phillis the old serving- 
woman slept on that floor in one of them, 
Dr. Bane on this: the house had no other 
inmates. 

The ante-room had no furniture: unless 
some curious-looking articles lying on the 
tloor could be called such. They seemed to 
consist chiefly of glass: jars covered in dust, 
a cylindrical glase-pump, and other things 
pertaining to chemistry, of which science 
the docter was fond. Certainly the archi- 
tect had not made the most of this floor, or 
he would never have expended so much 
space on the landing. But if this ante-room 
was not furnished, Dr. Rane's chamber was; 
and well, too. The entrance door was in 
the middle of the beautifully papered wall 
ef white and gold, the dressing-table and 
glass stood opposite before the window. 
The fire-place was on the left; a handsome 
white Arabian bedstead picked out with gold 
on the right, ite hangings, of grcen damask, 
matcbiug the window d ry aud in color 
the soft carpet. Otber furniture stood about, 
ali very goud of its kiad, and the whole ia 
harmony. 

Seated at the round table in the middle of 
the reem, his band raised to support his 
head, wae De. Rane. He had but just come 
in, aud it was now one o'clock—bis ordinary 
diuner-bour. It was that same morning told 
of in the last chapter, when he had quitted 
Mre. Gass's bouse with that dangerous piece 








“The city of Canton,” says M. Huc, 
‘produced on me the impression of one 
great ambuscide. At the corner of a dark 
street the courier, who formed the next link 
to me, lost sight of the Chinese who pre- 
ceded him, and who alone knew the way. 
The street we were in was no tboroughfare, 
and we did not know which of the turnings 
he had taken.” 

Bat this, which is a just description of 
the city generally, is not true with reapect 
to the spot represented in the engraving. 
Old China Street is one of the links whic 

connect the European factories with Canton 
proper—the really Ohinese city. Ax to the 
latter, the Bishop of Victoria quite confirms 
M. Huc's description. 


He thus writes :— | 


A UERERT IN C 


‘The reocently-arrived stranger naturally 
manifests surprise and incredulity on being 
told that the estimated population of Canton 
exceeds a million. As soon, however, as be | 
visita the close streets, with their dense 
population and busy wayfarers, huddled to- 
gether in Janes of from five to nine feet 
wide, where Europeans could scarcely inhale 
the breath of life, the greatness of the num- 
ber no longer appears incredible, After the 
first feelings of novelty have passed away, 
disappointment, rather than admiration, oc- 
cupies the mind. After leaving the open 
space before the factories, aud passing 
threugh Old China Street, New China Street, 
and Curiosity Street, we behold an eudless 
succession of narrow avenues, scarcely de- 








— A | 


IP vel s 


ANTON, CHINA, 


serving the name of streets, As the visitor 
pursues bis course, narrow lanes continue to 
succeed each other, and the conviction isgrad- 
ually impressed on his miod, that such is the 
general character of the streets of this city.” 

There is something of romance in the 


Pi ~ little open space 
of trav doctors, 
tude on the wenderful 


virtues of the medicines 
for sale. Clore by some 


| teller may be seen, with orafty look, ex- 


effect of Chinese streets, On either side are | plaining to some awe-struck simpleton his 


shops, decked out with native wares, furni- 
ture, and manufactures of various kinds, 
These are adorned witb pillars of sign-boards, 
rising perpeodicularly, and inacribed from 
top to bottom with the various kinds of sale- 
able articles which may be bad therein. 
Many of these sign-boards contain some 
fictitious emblem, an the name of 
the sbop, similar to practice prevalent 
in London a century or two ago. 


uture destiny in life, me @ sumber of 


books placed before him consulted with 
due solemnity. In another part may be seen 
the of some Chinese ton- 


sor’ who le performing hls akilifal vosesion 
on yee ff some nye apo 
aa bling, “and evincing, ogg be 

a and dhemer, the intenaity of their in- 
terest in the issue. 

















quite: as Dr. Rane saw when he reached the 
spot; not beyond hope of restoration, 
tiently the doctor reevered in his en- 
deavors. He got life into them at length; 
and stayed afterwards caring for them. 
After that, he had Ketler and other patients 
to see, and it was nearly one when he bent 
his steps towards home. In the morning he 
had said to bimeelf that he would call at the 
Hall on his return; but be passed its gates: 
perhaps because it was his dinner-hour, for 
one o'clock was striking. 

Hanging up bis bat in the small hall, 
leaving his came in the corner—a pretty little 
thing with a geld stag for ita head—he was 
making straight for the stairs when the ser- 
vant, Phillis, came out of the kitchen. a 
little woman of rome gy | years, 
with high shoulders, and her head poking 
forward. Her chin and nose were sharp 
now, but the once good-looking face was 
meek and mild, the sweet dark eyes were 
subdued, and the hair, peeping from beneath 
the close white cap, was gray. She wore a 
dark cotton gown and check apron, and her 
arms were bate to the elbow. A tidy-look- 
ing, respectable woman, in spite of her un- 
fashionable appearance. 

** Is that you, master? Them folks have 
been over se the brick-kilns, saying the 
woman's not so well to-day, if you'd please 
to go to her.” 

Dr. Rane nodded his head. He went on 
up the stairs and into his own reom, the 
door of which he locked. Why? Phillis 
was not in the habit of intruding upon him, 
and there was no one else in the bouse. The 
first thing he did was to take the paper, re- 
ceived from Mrs. Gass, out of his pocket- 
book, and read it attentively twice over. 
Then he struck a match, eet fire to it, and 


grate. A dangerous memento, whosescever 
band had penned it; and the physician did 


out of sight for ever. The task over, he 
leaned against the window-frame, in the 
shade of the flowing damask window-cur- 
tains, and lapsed into thought. He wus 
dwelling upon the death at Dallory Hall, 
and what it might bring forth. 

Hepburn, the undertaker, was right. - 
There was to be no inquest. So much Dr. 
Rane had ‘earned from Richard North: who 
had hastened to the works on hearing of the 
accident te his men. The two Whi.borough 





of paper weighing down bis pocket and his | 
hea:t. As he was entering the door of the 
sick man, Ketler, whom be bad proceeded at 
once to sec, a bustle in the street, and mach 
wild ruuning of women, war bim that | 
something must have happened. Two men 
had fallen into the river at the back of the 
Nurth Werks; and excited people were, 
shouting that they were drowned. Not 


doctors had given the certificate of death— 
plexy, to which there bad been a pre- 
ous tendency, though immediately brought 
on by excitement—and nothing more was 
required by law. From a word spoken by 
Richard, Dr. Rane gathered that it was 
Madam (as Mra. North was very generally 


called) who had set her veto against an in- | 


quest. And quite right too; there was no 


Pa- , 


watched it consume away in the empty | 


weil, in the interests of humanity, to put it | 


other eclf-reproach under heaven that can 


necessity whatever for one, had been the | 
avewering comment made by Oliver Rane to 
Richard, But now—now when he was alone 
| with himeelf and the naked truth; whea 
there was no man at band whose opinion it 
might be well to humor or deceive; no eye 
upuo him save God's, be could not belp ac- 
knowle’ging that had he been Mr, North, 
had it been his son who was thua cut off 
from life, be should have called for an in- 
quest to b» held, Ay, ten inquests, an’ the 
jaw would have allowed them; if by that 
means be might bave traced the letter home 
to its writer. 

Quitting his place be the window, be sat 
down at the table and bent his forehead 
upon his band. Never in his whole life had 
| anything so affected bim as this death; and 
| it was perhaps natural that he should set 
| himself to see whether or not, any kind of 

excuse might be found for the anonymous 
writer. 

He began by putting himself in idea into 
the writer's piace, and agued the point for 
him; for and against. Cbielly for; it was 
on that side his bias leaned. It is very eary, 
as the world knows, to find a plea for those 
in whom we are interested or on whom mis- 
fortune falle; it is so natural to indulge for 
their sakes ip a little sophisty. Buch so- 
phistry came now to the help of the physi 
cian, 

**What cause had Edmund North to f! 
into # dangerous passion!” ran the sel 
argument. “Only a ma!man would have 
been expected to do ro. There was nothing 

lin the letter that need have excited bim, 
absolutely nothing. It was (probably) writ- 
ten with a very barmicss view; certainly 
the writer never could have dreamt that it 
might have the effect of destroying life. 
Destroying a man's life! A tush passed 
| into Oliver Kane's face at the thought, dye 
ing neck and brow with crimson. And, with 
it, came back the words of Hepburn—that 
the writer was a murderer and might come 
to be tried for it. A murderer! a slayer of 
one's inoffensive feliow man! There is no 








bring home so much anguish to the con 
science. Buat—could a man be justly called 


| best accomplished by letting his father know 


intimated—-and she fancied this might be 
of what be, in conjunction with Alexander, 
was doing. According to Alexander, she 
dues not interfere openly between the young 
men aud their father; it's not ber policy; 
and she may have considered the means she 
took were legitimate under the circumstan- 
ces. Well, could she for a moment imagine 
that any terrible conse quen.es would ensue / 
A rating from Mr. North w his son, and the 
matter would be over. Juat so: she was in- 
nocent of avy other thought. Then how 
can she be deemed pully 

Dr. Rane paused, A book lay on the 
table; he turned its leaves backwards and 
forwards in abstraction, hia mind never 
quittting the subject. Presently he re- 
sumed, 
‘* Or—take Alexander's view of the letter 
—that it was written to damage him with 
Mr. North and the neighborhood generally. 
Madam--say again—had consstead 6 dislike 
to Alexander, wished him dismissed from 
the house, but had no plea fer doing it, and 
so took that meane—the sending of a letter 
to her husband. Could she suspect that the 
result would be fatal to Edmund North? 
Would she not have shrank with genuine 
abburrence from penning the letter, had she 
foreseen it? Certainly; certainly. Then, 
under these circumstances, how can a man 
—I mean a woman—be responsible, legally 
or morally, for the death? It would be ut 
terly unjust to charge ber with it. Edmund 
North is alone to blame. Clearly so. The 
case is little better than a case of uninten- 
tional suicide.” 

Having arrived at thia view of the subject 

so comforting forthe uuknown writer— 
Dr. Rane rose briskly, and beyan to wash 
hia hands and emooth bis hair. He took a 
note-case from bia pocket, ia which he was 
in the habit of dotting down his daily en 
gagementa, to see at what hour he could 
most conveniently go to the brick-field, in 
compliance with the message just received 
The sick woman was in no danger, as he 
knew, and be might choose hia own time 
In passing through the ante-room—which 





a murderer if he bad never had thought or 
intention to do anythiug of the kind? 
** Wait here,” eaid Dr. Kane, beginning to 


| speak aloud, as if be were a epecial pleader 


arguing in a law-court. ‘Can a man be 
cailed a murderer who bas never had the | 
smallest intention to murder—who would 
have flown in horror from the bare idea’ 
Let us suppose it was —Mra. North—who 
wrote the letter? Alexander suspects ber, | 
at any rate. Put it that she had some mo- 
tive for writing it. It might have been a 
00d motive—that of stopping Edmund 
Gerth ia bis downward career, as the letter 


room, by-the-way, was generally distin 
guished as the Drab-Roow, from the un 
usual color of the walls, drab, and hideous 


he took up one of the glass jars, requiring 
it for some purpose down stairs, And then 
he noticed something that displeased him, 

* Phillis!” he called, puttiog his heal 
out on the landing; * Phillis!” and the wo- 
man, a very active little body, came run- 
ning up. 

‘You bave Drab- 
Room?” 

** It was so dirty, master.” 

“Now look you here,” he cried angrily; 


been sweeping the 


ee = 


you it is not to be awept, I'll keep every 
place in the houve locked up. Some of 





the glass here is valuable—and I'll not rua 
the risk of having it broken with brooms 
and brushes.” 

Down went Phillis, taking the reproof in 
silence. As Dr. Rave crossed the landing 
to follow ber, his eyes naturally fell oo his 
mother's house through the large window. 
The answering window opposite, Mra, Cum- 
berland's, was being cleaned by one of the 
servants; at the window of the dining-room 
underneath, bis mother was sitting. It put 
Dr. Rane in mind that be had not in to 
nee ber for nearly two days; not since Ed- 
mund North— 

All in a moment, induced perhaps by the 
name, a sense of the delusive nature of the 
sopbistry he had been indulging, flashed into 
his brain, and the truth shone out distinct 
and bare. Edmund North was dead; killed 
by the anonymous letter. But for that fatal 
letter he had been alive and well now. A 
sickening sensation, as of some great oppres 
sion, crowded over Oliver Rane, and his 
nerveleas fingers dropped the jar. 

Out ran Philfis, lifting her hands at the 
crash of glistening mites lying in the pas 
maye. 

* fle has broken one himself now,” 
thought she, referring to the reproof about 
the glanses. 

“Sast aweep the pieces carefully into a 
dustpan, and throw them away,” said her 
master, as he passed un. ‘ The jar slipped 
out of my fingers." 

Phillie stared a minute, getting rid of her 
surprise, and then turned to fetch the dust- 


pan. The doctor went on to the front door, 
instead of into the dining-room, as Phillis 
expected. 

* Master,” «be called out, running after 


him, *‘ your dinner's waiting. The fow!'s 
on the table, aud I was just coming in with 
the potatoes . 

Bat Dr. Kane on as though he 
had not heard ber, aud shut the duor witha 
bang. 

Ile turned into hia mother's house. Not 
by the familiar mode of the open window ; 
he did not gain the premises by stepping 
over the slight fence; but he knocked at 
toe front door, and was admitted as any or- 
dinary vietor. Whether it was from having 
lived apart for so many years of their lives, 
or that @ something was wanting of social 
cordiality in the disposition of each, certain 
it wae that Dr Kane aud his mother ob- 
served more ceremony with each otber, and 
were less familiar, thao what usually obtains 
between mother and son. 

Mre. Cumberland sat at the open dining- 
room window, just as he bad seen ber from 
his staircase landing; a newspaper baw 





“if you sweep out a room again, when I tell 


hiad her on & smal! table, put out of d 
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read. Ellen Adair, as might be beard, 


—- play- 





pot biee ber, which be was pot accustomed | 
to de, and stoed beck the broad wia- 
dow, bis face turned to 


You ares stranger, Oliver,” she and 
y 

“| bave been busy. o-day especially. 
They bed an accident at the works -two | 
mes early drowned—and | have been with | 
them all the morning.” 

“I heard of it. Jelly brought me ia the | 
Bews: she seems to bear everything. How) 
fortunate that you were at Laod |" | 

He proceeded rather volubly to give the 
particulars of the accident and of the pro- | 
ere he adopted to recover the men, voluble 
for him. re. Cumberland looked and ua 
tened with silent, warm affection; but that 
she wase particularly undemonusisative wo- 
man, she would have shown it in ber man- 
per, In her partial eyes, there was not so 
fine and handsome aud estimable a man in 
all Dallory as this, her only son. 

‘Oliver, what a dreadful thing this is 
about Lamund North! | have not seen you 
since. Why did you not come in and tell 
me the same night?” 

He turned his eyes on her for a moment 
to express surprise, aod paused. *' 1 am not 
in the habit of coming in to tell whea 
called out to patients, mother, How was I 
to know you wished it?” 


me once. I have bad Edmund on m 
when he was a baby; and | have 
liked you to pay me the attention of bring- 
ing in the news, Unly to put it on the score 
of gossip, it would have been welcome,” she 
added, with « rT the > 
appears to be al & more 

event than one meets with every day, aad 
such things, you keow, are of interest to 
lonely womes.” 

Dr. Rane made no rejoinder, possibly not 
having any sufficient exouse to offer for his 
carelessness, He stood looking dreamily 
from a corner of the window. Phillis (as 
might be seen from thence,) was coseins 
away the fow! and a tureen of sauce. Mra, 
Cumberland probably thought he was watob- 
ing with critical curkoalty the movements of 
his handmaid. She resumed 

** They say, Oliver, there has been so hope 
of him from the Grat.” 

** There was very little, Of course—as it 
turns out--there could have been nove." 

* And who wrote the letter? With what 
motive was it witten ’* proceeded Mra, Cum- 
be:land, ber pale, gray face leaning slightly 
forward, as she waited for au anawer. 

‘It is of no use to ask me, mother. Some 
people hold ope opinion, some another; 
mine would go for little.” 

* They are beginning now to think that it 
was not written at all to injure Edmund, but 
Mr. Alexander.” 

* Who told you that ’" he asked, a sharper 
acoent discernible in hia tone 

* Captain Bobun. He came in thie morn 
ing to apprise me of the death, Considering 
that I have no claim upon him; that a year 
ago I had never spoken to him, I must say 


tnat Arthur Bobun is very kind and attentive | eates 
to me. He's one in a thousand.” **Perkaps he is not well to-day,” said 
Peshaps the temptation to say, ‘* It is not | Jelly. 


for your rake he is attentive,” momentarily 
assailed Oliver Rane. But he was good-na 
tured in the main: and be knew when to 
hold his tongue and when to speak; no man 
better 

*Tentertain a different opinion,” he ob 
served, referring to the point in discussion, 
“Of course it i all guoss- work, what the 
writer's motive waa, or what it was not. 
Theres no profit in discussing it, mother. 
And I must be going, for my ainner's wait- 
ing. Thank you for vending me the fowl” 

** A moment yet, Oliver,” she interposed, 
touching his arm as he was passing = to 
move away. ‘‘Ilave you heard that Alex 
ander is going to leave ?" 

“Yea | wan talking with bim about it 
this morning 

If ever a glow of hope, of light, had been 
seen lately on Mra. Camberland'’s marble 
face, it was seen then. The tightly drawn 
skin on the fontures had lost ite gray tinge. 

“Oliver, 1 could go down on my knees 
aod thank heaven for it. You don't know 
how grieved I have been all through these 
part two years, because you were put into 
the shade by that man, and it was I who had 
brought you here! It will be all right now, 
New boures are to be built they aay at the 
other end of the Ham, and the practice will } 
be worth a great deal, I shall sleep well vo. 
might." 


He smiled as he shook bands with her; 
partly in affection, parlly at ber unusual 
vehemence. In passing the drawing-room, 
Elien Adair happened to be coming out of 
it, but he went on, She supposed he bad 
not observed ber, and spoke 

‘Ab, how do you do, Mina Adair?” he | 
said, turning back and dffering bis hand, | 
* Forgive my beste, Lam busy to-day.” 

And before she bad time to say an an-| 
ewering syllable, he was gone. Leaving aa | 
impression on her mind, she could pot well | 
have told why or wherefore, that he was ill 
at ease: that he bad hastened away, not 
from pressure of basiness bat because he 
did not care to stay to talk, 

If that feeling was pervading Dr. Rane, | 
and had reference to the world in general 
and not to the young lady in particular, it 
might not have been agreeable to him to en | 
cvuster an acquaintance as be tarned out of | 
bie mothers bouse Mr. Alexander was | 
ewiftiy passing om hie way towards home | 
from the lower part of the Ham, aad stopped. | 

“IT wieh 1) never eaid a ayliable about my | 


cried he in his | 





going away till 1 was off,” 
free, off hand manner «a pleasanter manner | 
and more sociable than Dr. Rane'a ‘* The 
news has been nosed abroad, and I've got | 
the whole piace upon me; askicg this, ques- | 
tioning that ('ne man comes and wants to | 
know if I'll well my furniture: another thinks | 
he'd like the house as it stamis My pa- | 
tients are up in arms; saying i'm doing it to 
bill them I shall have sume of them in a! 
fever before the day's over.” | 

“Perhaps you'll net po 
rerved Dr Rane 

“Not go’ How can! help going’ lam 
elected to the post. Why, it's what I have 
been looking out fer ever ro long. almost 
ever since I've been bere. No, no, Rane; a 
ebort while, aud Dallury Ham will have seen 
the last of me.” 

He hastened across the road to bis house | 
on the run, like a man who has the world’s| 
work on bis busy shoulders, Dr. Kane's 


after all,” ob-! 


| standing , ber usual mode of taking it. The | 


| der, and she contented hereeif with a piece 


| tlagged to-day. - 
for Jelly vouchsafed buta brief an j in re turn would plange us into war, with all 


| 


| complished lady—the widow 


glanced after him, reverted 
be hed held in bis 


turped inte bis house. 
os dinner on the table, 
to 

But not a mouthful could he swallow: his 
throat was like so much dried chip, and the 
food would sot go down. Phillis, who was 
coming ia for somethiog or other, saw bim 
leave bis plate, and rise from table. 

** Ain't it teader, sir?” 

“Tender ?* he responded, as thougt he did 


not catch the sense of the question, 


paused. ‘Oh, it's tender enoagh: tut I 
must go to see @ patient. Get your own 
disper.” 


* Rurely you'll come back to yours, sir?” 

* T've had mine—as much as! want. Take 
the things away.” 

** 1] wonder what's come to him ’" mused 


seme change u 

where it lay, she did not define, It was un- 
useal for bis strong, firm flogers to 
glass; it was still more = ‘or 


—e Oe 
want. must go to sce « patient. was 
quite out of the common order of routine 
for Dr, Rane to be to bis servant 
on subject whatever; 
his baving been so in these two instances 
that took hold of Phillis 

** How quick be must have hed bis din- 


ner ! 

Phillis nearly the dish of fowl. 

The words were close behind her, 
and she bad believed herself alone in the 
hoase, T round, she saw Jelly, stand- 
ing half ~ out at tne window. 
” Well, ‘m eure!" cried Phillis, wrath- 
fally. ‘* You needn't come ey body 
ia that » Mra. Jelly. How you 
know but doctor might be here at his 
diuner f” 

‘I've jast seen him go down the lase,” 
returned Jelly, who had plenty of time for 
gos-iping with ber neighbors, the duties at 
bome nut being onerous, and bad come 
strolling over the fence now with no 
other object. “ he had his dinner’ 
It's but the other minute he was in at our 
house.” 

**He has had as much as he means to 
havo,” answered Phillis, her anger evapo- 
rating, for she liked a social gossip too, 
** I'm sure it's not worth the trouble of serv- 
ing meals, if they are to be left in this 
fashion, it was tne same thing at break- 
fast.” 

Jelly recollected the ecene at breakfast ; 
the startled pallor of Dr. Rane's face, when 
told that Ldmund North was dead: she 
supposed that bad stopped his appetite, 
ler inquisitive eyes turned unceremeniously 
to the fowl, and she saw that the merest 
bit of the tip of the liver-wing was alone 


slipped 


** 1 don't know about bis being well; he's 
odder than I ever saw bim,” answered Phil- 
lis. ** Lt shouldn't wonder but he has had 
his stomach turned over them two half 
drownded men.” 

Putting the doors open, she carried the 
dinner-things across to the kitchen. Jelly, 
who assisted at the ceremony, so far as 
watching and talking went, was in the pas- 
sage, When her quick eyes caught sight of 
two emall bits of glass, She stooped to pick 
them up. 

** Look here, Phillie! You have been 
breaking something. It's uncommonly care 
lesa to leave the pieces about.” 

“In it!” retorted Phillis, “ You've got 
our eyes in everything. I thought I teok 
em all up,” she added, looking on the 

ground, 

** What did you break *" 

“Nothing. The doctor did) He dropped 








one of them dusty glass jars down the stairs, 
It did give me astart. You should bave 
heard the smash !" 

** What made him drop it ’” asked Jelly 

**Goouness knows,” returned the older 
woman. ‘He's not a bit hke himeelf to- | 
day; it's just asif something bad come to 
him,” 
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array himeelf in the privileges of the first, 
unless he is able to forget the injuries and 
the enmities of the last. If he cannet act 
and vote as am ‘American, for the interests 
of America, and not merely as an Irishman, 
and for the twterests of Ireland, then let 
him mot assume s position whose duties be 
ie mot prepared to fulfill And whet we my 
to Irishmen, we say to Germans, to Frevch- 
men, and te all men of foreign birth. To 
assume the position of aa Acierican Citizen, 
is to take upon yourselves grave duties, es 
well as pleasant ; risileges, If your heart is 
still with the old country, so that her in- 


; teresta are the dearest things to you, then 
Singte 
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MRS, WOOD'S NEW STORY. 
We commenced in Tux Poet of May 2let 


BESSY RANE; 

By Mrs. HENRY WOOD, Author of “ East 
Lyane,” “George Canterbury's Will,” 
&e., &. 

We think our readers will find Bessy 
RANE as powerfully written and deeply in- 
teresting as ‘‘ George Canterbury's Will” 

The commencement of ‘ Bessy Rane” 
is an excellent time to commence new sub- 
scriptions to Tuk Post. 
oblige us by suggesting this to their neigh- 
bors and friends. 


Our readers will 











THE ATTACK ON CANADA. 

Ireland is a portion of the United K ing- 
dom of Great Britain and Ireland, having, 
we believe, its due number of Representa- 
tives in Parliament. 

Canada is a colony of the United King- 
dom, having no Representatives in Parlia- 
ment. 

A large portion of the people ef Ireland 
consider that their native land is oppressed 
by England and Scotland--England and 
Scotland having a large majority of the 
members of the House of Commons. 

Canada, however, has nothing to do with 
this oppression. She has no vote in Parlia- 
ment, and she is thus more at the mercy of 
England and Scotland than even Ireland is, 

And yet many ef the natives of Ireland 
who bave emigrated to the United States 
have banded together to attack Canada—a 
country which bas never injured them—be- 
cause in so doing they may indirectly injure 
England. 

What an Irish bull this is—but a very sad 
and criminal, as well as ridiculous bull. 

Is it nothing to invade an unoffending 
people, and if they resist—as in common 
manliness they must—kill or maim them ” 
What has England done to Ireland worse 
than these Irishmen are continually planning 


She began to eat her dinner as she spoke; ' to do to Canada? Ob the folly of it, the 


Wu os ue fowl was put by into the lar- 


of bacon and the gravy remaining in the 
dish, sopping it up with the potatoes, Phil- 
lie was of too coonomical a turn to waste 
dainty fowl upon heiself, though quite at | 
liberty to do so. Dr. Rane sometimes asked 
her what she lived upon; Phillis would an- 
ewer that abe lived as well as she ever bad 
lived, and as well as she cared to live. 
read and butter and ta were her chief 
luxuries. 

Jeily followed her customary free-and 
easy habits, stood against the doer-post, ap 
parently interested in the progress of the 
meal, They present a contrast, these two 
women, the one a thin giantess bolt upright, | 
the other a dwar( stooping forward. Jelly, 
a lady's maid, held berseif of course aity- 
gether above Poilis, an ignorant (as Jelly | 
would have described ber) servant of-all 
work, but condescc nding to drop in for the 
sake of gossip. 





insane and wicked folly of it! 

We are glad to see that President Grant 
has issued a Proclamation warning these 
misguided men, and announcing his purpose 
of executing the laws against euch criminal 
expeditions. We trust that he will do bis 
full daty iu all such cases—and that all good 
citizens, and especially the editorial frater- 
nity, without regard to party, will give him 
their earnest and emphatic support. 

There is a degree of assurance and inso- 
lence in a small body of men thus attempt- 
ing to embroil a great nation with its neigh- 
bors, that of itself warrants the severest 
What is our national! ‘ self- 
government,” so-called, worth, if a few 
hot-headed men, to suit their own selfish 
purposes, can thas by engendering constant 


condemnation, 


| trouble a@ha bad foeling, ultimately precipi- 


** Did you bappen to hear bow the doctor | tate us into a foreign war! 


found Keer!" 
*Aeit I should be likely to hear!” was | 
Philiae'’s retort. 
couldn't ask. My master's vot one of them 
you can put questions to.” 
A silence ensued. The gossip a 


pey 
Phillis bad ut chie 


iy w her 
self ; 
sweiing remark pow and agaivu. She was 
engaged in the meutal process of wonder- 
ing what Acd come to I. Rane 
(TO BH CUNTINUAD ) 

tw Lord Derby has married a very ac- 
of the late 
Marquis of Salisbury. The iatter was yreatly 
her sevior, but (he marriage wax,ne verLocles, 
ooe of free choice on ber part. It is said 
that when am objection Was raired to it on 
the score of age, some relative urging that 
Lord Salisbary waa old enough to be her 
father, she made the happy reply, “Ob, if 
that's all, I'm sure any ove woukd like to 
marry papa’” 





And when such conspirators are them- 


** He'd not toll me, aud 1 | Selves of foreiga birth, men who have fled 


| to this country to escape tyranny at home, 
| ingratitude is added to insolence. 


We give them a peaceable home, and they 


its shedding of blood, and load of taxation. 

The foreigner whom we admit to citisen- 
ship, and who then uses bis vote and ioflu- 
ence as an JTrishman, and not as an Ameri- 
cav.—who is not able to forget his wrongs 
and his bates as an Irishmar in his new 
character of an American citizen,—is un- 
grateful to the land which has sheltcred 
him, avd should im common decency re- 
nounce that citizenship whose just claims 
upon him he totally disregards. 

Let him be one thing of the other, an 





American or an Irishman; but let him not 


remain an alien in our midst. Not until 
you can forget your old prejudices and en- 
mities in the new duties and interests of an 
adopted country, is it either becoming or 
honest in you to assume the privileges of an 
American Citisen. 
--- —- > 
is OR ARE. 

The question has been raised by a New 
York paper, whether it is correct to use is 
or are in connection with the name of the 
United States. Whether the President in 
bis recent Proclamation, for instance, 
should say “ with whom the United States 
@re at peace,” or is at peace. 

We believe the general custom has been 
and is to use the plural—but we incline to 
the belief that the singular verb is really 
correct. 

The United States, in this connection, 
stands for the government of the United 
Btates—aod the idea is that of unity, one- 
ness. There is only one power in fact which 
has anything to do with making war or es- 
tablishing and preserving peace with foreign 
mations, and that is the Federal govern- 
ment. And when we say that the United 
Btates is at peace, we are simply referring, 
not to the governments of the separate 
States, but to the one united and distinct 
Federal government, called the government 
of the United States. 

We remember only one portion of the 
Constitution iteelf which bears upon this 
question, and that is the section relative to 
Treason, as follows: —‘ Treason against the 
United States shall consist only in levying 
war against them, or in adhering to their 
enemies, giving them aid and comfort.” 
And the use of the plural in this case, would 
seem to render it doubtful that the parties 
engaged in the late rebellion could in legal 
strictness be fairly adjudged guilty of trea- 
ron—for while they levied war against it, 
the United States Federal government, and 
against those of the states which upheld 
the Federal government, they evidently did 
not levy war against them, or all the estates. 

Those who regard the Union as a mere 





league of sovereign States, are, it seems to 
us, more consistent in using the plural verb 
than those who contend for the opposite 
political view. But, believing as we do that 
the United States is, in its limited Constita- 
tional sphere, just.as clearly a sovereign 
unity as any of the States, it seems to us at 
first thought that the use of the singular 
verb in connection with it is strictly correct 
and altogether proper. 


<< 
é 


TME WINE-DRINKING COUNTRIES, 
Our readers know that we have been in 
the habit of publishing all the evidence, pro 
and con, relative to the prevalence of intem- 
perance in the wine-drinking countries, 
striving in this way to approximate to the 
truth upon the question. 
The last witness is the Rev. Dr. Prime, of 
the New York Observer. He says that the 
wine-making countries are temperate. We 
quote Dr, Prime as follows :— 





‘‘T was ina region in Spain where wine 
is more abundant, sometimes, than water. 
Wine, good wine, better wine than is in 
common use in America, is sometimes used 
in great quantities for water to mix mortar 
with for building. A church was pointed 
out to me that was built of wine-made mor- 
tar, because ed had great quantities on 
hand for which they had no sale, and, and it 
was cheaper tu use it than to haul water 
a long way to the building site. But there 
was little intemperance in that region. 

** Wine is the Leverage in the navies of 
France and Southera Europe, becaue it is 
cheaper than water—that is, the difficulty 
of getting aod keeping water fresh on a 
voyage is so great, that it pays to provide 
wine. 

Perhaps the next traveller that comes 
along will assure us that the Rev. Dr. Prime 
is entirely mistaken, and that intemperance 
is mournfully common in France, Spain, 
Italy, and Germany. 

A gentleman of our acquaintance who re- 
sided several years in Italy, says that in- 
temperance is not common there. He thinks 
that travellers often mistake the constitu- 
tional hilarity and impassioned vehemence 
of the Southern nations for the effects of 
wine, when they are really the effects of 
their glowing Southern blood. 

Well, let us hear all parties. Perhaps 
some day we shall be able to find out what 
is really true, 

a 

(#- A Mr. Houghtor bas been rent te 
this country by a London Illustrated paper 
to sketch American character and scenery. 
We regret to say that his sketches, so far, 
owing either to his own fault, or that of 
his engraver, are in that hard and scratchy 
style which recently has come into vogue in 
Eogiand, and which we should think would 
be the aversion of every genuine artist. 





—_—_-—_ oe 


Cm We are glad to see that the Fenian 





folly bas ended in a Fenian fizzle. 





the Englich language ; think of all that ruch 
utter ignorance as this implies. And the 
French, as Goldsmith's sailor said, “ eall 
their mothers mares, and their danghtess 
fillies !” 

Dear stay-at-home (because you cannot 
he!p it) brothers and sisters, think of these 
Besides, remember that you are all 
booked for a long trip, at railroad speed, one 
of these days. Fate can only postpone, not 
prevent, the coming of your grand tour. 
Sooner or later you too are bound to pack 
up, or be packed up, for very distant re- 
gions, And you need not think of the ex- 
pense, for society or your friends will, if 
necessary, furnish the little outfit required. 
A crowd of friends, larger or smaller ac- 
cording to circumstances, shall attend you 
to the depot to see you off; and old Time, 
who heretofore has acted so sourvily by you, 
shall give you a farewell kick, more we 
hope in sorrow than in anger, and dead- 
head you through. 


; 


Joun BuLL a8 Lonp Dunpreany.—The 
London Fun, in ite last number, gets off a 
pretty good conundrum. John Bull is con- 
sidering the Bill which allows a man to 
marry the sister of his deceased wife—a very 
sensible bill, allowing such marriages, but 
of course not compelling any widower to do 
that same, if he does not think it right, or 
has other objections to it. But, thinking of 
what complications might possibly ensue, 
* Balldreary” thus soliloquizes :— 


‘* Th-thuppothe I-I am a w-widower, with 
f-four childwen, and my d-detheathed wife 
wath a w-widow, with twoch-childwen when 
I mawwied ber:—if I mawwy m-my de- 
theathed w-wife’th th-thither, w-what we- 
lation will her ch-childwen by ber firth 
husthband be to m-my childwen by my 
f-firth wife? And w-what welation will my 
th-thecond wife be to m-my [-firth wife’th 
childwen? W-why, my f-firth wife’th child- 
wen will b-become th-thonth and d-daugh- 
terth of their aunt, and b-bwotberth and 
th-thitherth to their c-c-couthenth, and 
m-my g-gwand childwen will be b-bwotherth 
and thitberth, and n-nephewth and veitheth, 
and c-couthens—and they may mawwy and 
—and—and then—who the d-dovth shall I 
bey” 








Gieent 
Motuens-tn-LAW.—In a recent case of 
matrimonial difficulty in this city, Judge 
Paxson said he would bold the case under 
advisement for a week, giving the parties 
an opportunity to consider their position, 
and, if possible, agree tegether. Incidentally, 
he referred to the fact that a mother-in-law 
was the cause of difficulty in many of thcse 
cases, and suggested that it was better to 
live apart from the best of these relations, 

Mothere, when they do live with their 
married sons or daughters, should be * wire 
as serpents, and harmless as doves”—and 
attend strictly to their own affairs. We 
should be loth to believe that many a mother- 
in-law was not thus a great comfort and 

si pecially to the little people. 

_— he 
t@” We wonder how many members of 
Congress will leave Washington this year 
with stock of the Northern Pacific Railroad 
in their pockets ? 

It is curious how time and ability cannot 
be found to reduce the heavy load of taxa- 
tion under which the country is groaning, 
and yet time and ability can be found to 
give away millions of acres of the public 
lands, the common patrimony of the 
people. 

Byron says romething like this: — 


hil 








‘‘ I’ve seen some nations, like o’erburdened 
asses, 
Kick off their riders, the bad ruling classes.” 
— 

(H™ It is about as sensible in the Fenians 
to attack Canada, as it would be for a man 
to attack another, because he had a grudge 
against the latter's father- in-law. 
> ———_ 

(#™ A gentleman in England recently bet 
£500 with a scientific Mr. Wallace, that the 
earth was not round, and that the surface 
of water was perfectly level. Mr. Wallace 
proved however by actual measurement that 
the unbeliever was wrong, and took the £500. 

> 

ta When we ree how the Irish masses 
are perpetually humbugged, by those who 
preach patriotism and mean pennies, we 
admit that green bas been very appropriately 
chosen as the national culor. 
> —-—-——. 

Tne Tanirr.—The last movement was 
on Monday the 22d, under the engineering 
of Mr, Judd, of Chicago, who moved to take 
up and pass bis short bill, which largely in- 
creases the free list and makes an average 
reduction of at least twenty-five per cent. 10 
existing duties of articles sot put on the 
free list. In the situation of business it re- 
quired a two-thirds vote to pnt the bill 
through. He got twenty-two majority, bat 
not the necessary two-thirds, and the move- 
ment failed. Tne Democrats voted solid to 
take up the measure. The Republicans 
were divided, eighty being again-t it and 
fifty for it. Nosuch measure probably can 
be passed, as it will require two-tbirds to 
take it up, unless the Committee of Ways 
and Means will report a bill to that effect, 
which is not probable. 




































































_ (Jane 4, 1870.) 
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CorTutsrtrions To THR Trreorr or 
NaTunat Betection. A Series of Essays. 
By ALFRED ean” cn Swe , os 
“The Malny A "ete Pu 
by Macmillan & Co., Lundon, and 63 Bleeker 
street, New York; and also for sale by J. B. 
Lippincott & Co., Philada. 

in volame —_ ts of ten ably written 
esmay® Mr. Wallace, originally published 
in various Engtieh hm or Mer before 
scientific societies. It fs very valuable to 
all etadents of natural history. 

Darven To Bea; on, Tue ADVENTINEs 
or Norxte Seton. By Mra. Groner Crr 
ries Published by Horace B. Fuller, 14 
Bromfield street, Boston; and aleo for sale 
by J. B. Lippincott & Co., Philada. This 
is a story by an Boglish lady, the wife of a 
former officer in the British Navy. There 
is not a dull chapter in the book, and it will 
find much favor with lovers of adventure. 

Lire axp ALonr, A Novel. Published 
by Lee & 8 , Boston; and also for sale 
by Turner & Co., 808 Chestnut st., Phileds. 

Tux Youse Sam-Burupens or E.™ 


IsLanD. By Rev. Eitan KELLOGG, author | 


of “Lion Ben of Elm Island,” “ Charlie 
B thguck; Sande) an clus fer eae Oy 
& Sbe : sale by 
Turner & Co., Philada 

Toe ATLANTIC MonTALy. The June 
number contains the continuation of Bay- 
ard Taylor's bic and interesting story, 
** Joseph snd his Friend,” *‘ Drives from a 
French Farm,” “ of Marriage and 
Murder,” &c. Publi by Fields, 
& Co., Boston. 

Biackwoop's MAGAziIne for May. Pub- 
lished by the Leovard Scott Company, New 
Yore ; and aleo for sale by W. B. Zieber & 
Co., 
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The Fenian Folly. 

St, ALBans, Vt,, May 25.—At balf-part 
eleven o'clock, this forenoon, the Feuiavs 
who bad been for several hours previous 
buay ia unpacking their arms and otherwise 
getting: for action, at Halbard's Corner, 
half a mile beyond Franklin, took up their 
line of march, aod when they arrived near 
the bouse of Alvah Richards, about twenty 
rods this side of the border, they halted, and 
General O'Neill made the following speech : 

** Soldiers— Chis is the advance guard of 
the I:i-h-American army for the liberation 
of Ireland from the yoke of the oppressor. 
For your own country you now enter that of 
the encmy. The eyes of your countrymen 
are ppon you, Forward, march.” 

The advance company was from Barling- 
ton, and was commanded by Oaptain Wm. 
Cronan, of that city. At the conclusion of 
Generul O Neill's address the csptain lifted 
his bat and replied: — 

**General—i am prond that Vermont bas 
the honor of leading this advance. Ireland 
may depend upon us to do our duty.” 

be advance was then resumed by flank 
on the open road, and as Captain Cronan's 
company paseed Richard's honse, and were 
descending a little hill, toward the line, they 
were surprised by a sharp volley from rome 
Canadian troops whose position had been 
concealed. Fire was instautly returned by 
Captain Cronan's men, and quite a sharp fire 
was kept op for some time. The Canadians 
were posted bebiod rocks and trees, and bad, 
of course, the advantage of the *‘ boys in 
en.” it is reported that one Fenian was 
iNed and Captain Oronan wounded in the 
thigh. The skirmish was witnessed by a 
number of citizens. 

GENERAL O'NEILL’s ARREST,.— United 
States Marshal Foster and Deputy Marshal 
Bailey took a commanding position part of 
the way op the bill, and were under fire all the 
time. At ten o'clock, when General O'Neil! 
had gone to the right of his command, 
Genera! Foster bad his close carriage brought 
tu near the ition, and immediately ar- 
rested General O'Neill by virtue of the Presi- 
dent’s proclamation. The General said he 
refused to be arrested, and had a force which 
he would uee for his protection. 

The United States Marshal seeing a lot 
of Fenians close at hand, threw open the 
carringe door, and, with the help of Marshal 
Bailey, tnrust the Fenian leader into the 
back seut, the officials leaped into their veats, 
and their borses left in bot haste. 

The General arrived at the Weldan House, 
in this village, at four o'clock. O'Neil! was 
roon arraigned before the United States 
Commissivner, Jacob M. Smalley, for a vio- 
latiun of the Neutrality Laws. He waived 
an examination, and in default of $20,000 
bail was taken to Burlington this evening, to 
be committed to juil. 

New York, May 25 —Evening papers 
here have e,ccials ssying General O'Neill 
crossed the frontier at St. Albans last night 
at cight o'clock, remarking, * I'll never re- 
cro-s the lines unlees 1 am victorious or 
dead.” 

THE MoveMENT ON HuNnTINGDON. —The 
telgram« from Toronto are as follows: 

Tononto, May 27.—The movement at 
Hiuntiogdon begun ac 5 A.M. The Fenians 
cof-tructed breastworks of raila across a 
field on the north bank of Trout river, andl 





at 830 the Canadian troops came up aud | 


opened fire, The Fenians fired a few shots 
and tock to their heels, being pursued to the 
boundary hne, where their officers displayed 
revolvers and attempted to form them into 
liue, but it was fruitless, There wa» not a 
single casualty on the Canadian side, The 
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Cencerning Vou Bet and Quaker Mill. 
Grass VALLEY, CALIFORNIA, } 
May 18, 1870 § 
Ia my last epistie | wrote of flowers and 
budding loveliness, and now | have to dwell 
upon desolation beyoad compare, of wide 
sweeps of vaet hills rudely torn apart, the 
very bowels of the earth displayed to mortal 
ken, ali nature devastated, and that by man's 
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that has been wrought in prospecting for 
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Aa I approached You Bet after a most in- 
teresting drive of ten miles up the moun- 
tains, a sight burst ou my gase which I 
shall never forg.t. fore me was visible 
shoe thin tsad, tapteding gesminentie fare 
prominently those 
of You Bet, Red Dog'and Chalk Bluffs 
Fifteen miles of rnin and bewilderment, 
with bare moantain walls encom vant 
spaces that had been washed and dug out to 
ade in many places of 200 feet and up- 
wards from the earth's surface staring one 
iu the face, It was startling and fearful to 
contemplate. Then the countless strata of 
earth visible, of varied hue and ree, 
awakened all my longings to know un- 
derstand fully the formation of this little 
planet Earth's crust. 
At You Bet I entered a tunnel in Brown's 
** Gravel and Cement Diggings,”’ and walking 
down an inclined plane feet ia length, 
found myself at last at the end of the tun- 
nel, fitty feet in the perpendicular below 
the earth's surface. I carried in my hand a 
lighted taper, as did my guides, and under- 
round we found the miners at work break- 
g the hard cement by main force with the 
vickaxe, and piling the fragments into the 
fictle car which was to carry it up to the 
stamp mill above genes. The miners’ 
tapers were secured in bolders, with sharp 
pointed ends, which served to fasten them 
to the tunnel wall. The subterranean scene 


was by no means without ite charm, - 
cially on account of the veil of novelty 
spread over it. 


I had opportunity to closely examine the 
blue cement and note the presence of gold, 
which to the uninitiated f at first ecarcely 
discernible from the atill more abundant 
sulpburets, Then it was curious to trace 
out bere and there s quarts vein, and to ob- 
serve masses of pebbles firmly cemented to- 
gether, and smoothly rounded boulders car- 
ried bitber perhaps auring tue glacier epoch 

and polished by subsequent long-continued 
water action—all ages agone. hilet ecru- 
tiviziog the pointe of interest denoted to me 
| as well as thuse I sought out for myself, I 
slipped upon the slimy plank upon which I 
was walking, aud as there was beneath quite 
| & deep gully for drainage, the accident might 
; have proved quite disastrous, but—it did 
not. One of the gentlemen of the party, 
| who is well accustomed to underground 
' travelling, too, bad a far more severe tumble 
about the same time, so | was not humili- 
, ated by my fall. 
Coming out of the tunnel I was shown 
through the mill, saw the tremendous cur- 
' rent of water that turns the wheel, and the 
| stamps where the cement is crusbed to- 
wether, with the sluices where the gold is 
separated from the refuse matter. A fine 
| specimen of gold-bearing cement was pre- 
sented to me by Judge Brown, tbe propri- 
‘etor, to add to my California cabinet, «lo 
| some beautiful oak, pine and manzanita 
petrifactions, all highly polished by the 
action of water long ago. A jaly whom I 
met, too, gave me avery clear quarts crystal, 
| picked up im the vicinity, ‘bese quartz 
| crystals, called Califucma diamonds, whea 
cut and polisbed are oy brilliant. 
We drove then to Chalk Bluffs, a few 
miles further above, along a road just wide 
enough for our carsiage to pass, and which 
seemed in some poiuts almust ready to cave 
| in, haviog been washed out on either side 
| to the depth of a hundred feet. Soon a new 





| roud must be engineered, but great ao un- 


dertakivg as this will be, it is spoken of as 
a matter of course, an utter regardlessness 
being shown amongst these gigantic pro- 


Fenians left a few wounded and one killed | ceeaings of labor aud expense. Chalk Bluffs 


ou the field. 


dirplays a wide margin of white, chalky 


_Laten.—Detailed accounts from Trout | svil, and its bydraulic- washed, bared claims, 
river all agree that the rout of the Fenians resembling, as it were, huge basins ecouped 
this morning was complete. The firing bad | out of migaty hill-sides, present a curious, 


hardly commenced when all took to their 
beels in wild confusion, and got across the 
border as fast as possible. Not a man was 
wounded of the Canadian forces. The Fe- 
nian loss is not correctly ascertained as yet. 
Few prisoners were captured, and few are 
known to have been wounded. 

A large mamber of Fenians left St. Albans 
for their homes yesterd.y, but a number 
still remain on the border. It ia reported 
that one of the captured Fenians is to be 
hung to-dsy in Canada. Gen. Meade and 
other ofSccrs arrived at St. Albans last even- 


ing. 





[3 Brigham Young paid $75 to take his 
family to # circus, the other day—and only 
touk part of the children at that. Polygamy 
has ics disadvantages. 

ta” Loutra Munlbach is said to be highly 
incensed at the rapid deciive of ber pupu- 
larity as a Lovelist in the United States. 


In bet salon she always is said to speak of | 


the reading public in America ia disparaging 
terma. 


te Swrren-tTenpers—Hair-pine. 

tw Reporters are often uncunsciously 
saurical, A mourning paper says io ap ovitu- 
ary: ** Me. Was ao estimable citizen. 





He lived uprightly. He died with perfect 
re-igumion. He 
tied.” 


| almost dazzling spectacle. Leaving the car- 
riage, we made our way down a steep de- 
clivity into the midst of one of these huge 
basins. There we found, partly embedded 
in the earth, partly scattered about loose, 


| beautiful varieties of petrified wood. Some- 


| times our feet would by chance loosen from 
its earthy bed a rare specimen that bad lain 
liu that very sput awaiting our coming who 
| knows Low many thoussod years. These 
| things are calculated to awaken a woild of 
| queries aud mflections, Think of the long- 
| continued action of water that had turned 
lto bardest stune what once was a living 
growth! Toen wonder bow long the stream 
| that once flowed here has been turned from 
ite source and wherefore—and the cry strug- 
gles up overwhelmingly: More Light! Mure 
| Light! Dore Kauwledge! 
We collected some beautifal epeciim: ns | 
duwn there; agmwuget other thingr, a piece 
| of the petrified rout of an oak, covered over | 
with a curivus cryetalization, and weighing 
fifty-two pounds, This, ove of our gentie- | 
|meu actually lugged up the side of what) 
| one might aswell term a precipice, to where | 
the car:iage atuod—the dirtance, | presume, 
| Of over a quarter of a mile. As we drove vnce 
more through the town of You Bet, we were | 


stupped by some miners of whom we had | that silk dresses were very much worn, re- | tains no Leap rotmun 
bad receatly been mar- | previously inquired in what locality it would | pied that she knew it, for here 


be best to seek petrifications, Fearing we 


might not succeed ia finding tho best, they 
had made up quite a valuable collection for 
us, There was in fact such a large box- 
fall, that I wae constrained to exclaim; — 
- re is one thing more I waat, boys.” 
ae it to be rome epecimen they Vad 
failed to procure, they good-naturedly sig 
n'fied themselves in readiness to accede to 
apy request, and seemed heartily amused 
when I continued: “ I want you to charter 
an entire car to carry me and my treasures | 
Rast, otherwise the freight charzes I shal! in- 
cur will be my raio.” 

Later, I visited Quaker Hill, several miles 
north-east of You Bet, where are situated 
the “ Hydraulic age” of Mesara, Geo. 
F. Jacobs & A. A. ent, the latter repre- 
sentative to the U. 8. Congress from this state 
at present. Some idea of the extent of these 
claims may be formed by the statement that 
eee a. pew 9 — & thousand acres 

mining ° ve been p ted 
and worked at several points toesneldnsabie 
extent, although Mr. Jacobs, who is manag- 
ing partner, considers there bas been but a 
beginning made. Im the approach, one does 
not obtain the same idea of vastness as iu 
the vicinity of You Bet; there is not s0 wide 
a range of mining country visible because 
the Quaker Hill lands are at rather a lower 
altitude. Nevertheless one becomes fully 
impressed with the extent of the operations 
carried on here upon entering the road that 
me ham A into the heart of the principal 
diggings being worked at present. That 
eame road, by the way, was fearfal to oon- 
template; the beads of the horses at 
points were about oa « line with thes bi 
wheels of the waggon—indeed I do not ox- 


agaerate. 

Down in the fearful chasm I stood more 
fascinated than ever befure by the working 
of the hydraulic whose current was di- 
rected a bank upwards of one bun- 
dred and fifty feet in ht, sweeping be- 
fore it alike vel and buge rocks, until 
finally the bank gave way from above and 
caved in with a poise a» of a thundering 
cannen report—then the hore would be di- 
rected to another point with the same re- 
sult. The entire effect was calculated to 
inspire one with a diszy awe. Then the 
strange surroundings made their impres- 
sion, Here the water pouring in with mad 
fury through the ditches, there the current 
after it had been appropriated carrying off 
the refuse matter and secking its escepe 
with equal wildness; and everywhore, 
across ditch, sluice, and gaily, narrow 
planks or fallen trees, over which the mi- 
ners walk from point to poiut, sometimes at 
so giddy a height as to make one's heart 
stand stili to wok on, Enormous roote of 
trees lay scattered around where they had 
been hurled from the earth's surface as the 
spot where they were growing was disturbed 
by the caving bank. 

Words give indeed but a poor idea of this; 
and | heartily wish that every one who is 
capable of disceruing the lessons that may 
here be unfolded, could stand in the midst 


as I have done, 
AUBER FORESTIER, 





White Savages. 

It bas been frequently asserted and as 
often denied that some of those Indians who 
harass the border were really white men 
plumed aod painkd; but we have now 
General Sherman's official declaration tha 
‘in a recent case between Fort Hayes 
Camp Supply, the Indians, on being cap- 
tured, turned out to be white men in dis- 

uise.” The reader will also remember that 

n the enee of the late herrible outrage at 
Ladore, Kansas, it was stated in the first 
despatch that it was thought the ruffians 
who so brutally maltreated two girls were 
either Texans or /ndians, whereas when the 
villains were brought to the gallows the 

were found to be white men, one and ail, 
from the Eastern States. These cases, 
coming so cloee together and in a time of a 
threatened war upon the Indians for al- 
leged outrages, would seem to imply that 
while the red men are no doubt bad enough 
—rendered so, we believe, in moet cases, Ly 
wrongs done to them in the first instauce—- 
they should not be beld responsible for all 
the outrages on the border. A little soap 
and water might reveal many an Apacbe 
rape or murder to be the work of white 
men.—N. Y. World. 

ta The word “heart” is named 800 
times in the Bible, the word ‘ soul” 440 
times, and the word * bead” only 80 timer. 

¢@” Fay Tates.—Sir William Hamil- 
ton was as fond of fairy tales as a child, yet 
some stupid teachers condemn works of 
imagination as tending necessarily to a loss 
of mental vigor. 

C2 It is said that one United Statens 
Senator congratulated another Senacor 
(Sumner) who had just concluded one of 
bis great efforts, thus: “A great speech— 
the best speech I ever heard delivered by 
aman—who knew eo little about his sub- 
ject.” 

. Cw” Game is very plenty on the Pacific 
road—that is, euachre aod «ven up. 

(@ There is a child in Franklin, Me., 
with five grandmothers. Won't he live in 
clover? 

(@ Peuntsument Exoven.—A man with 
four wives was brought before Hans Swar- 
hart, a Mohawk Justice, for commitment on 
the charge of bigamy. 

‘* Pour vifes?” exclaimed the astonished 
Hane, ‘four vifes! dat vas a most bino- 
cious crimes! Discharc) him at vonst.” 

‘* Woy ?" protested the prosecutor, ** Why 
discharge him when the proof is positive ? 
Will the Court explain ’” 

“Yes, Lecksbplains. Off he lifs mit four 
vifes he got bunishment enough. IJ lif mit 
von, and I got too much bunishment al- 
ready.” 

{@y7~ A contemporary thinks the Big Horn 
Expedition has come out at the little eud 
thercof. : 

6#* The negroes in New York city did 
considerable at the repeating lineio the last 
election. The officials ceclare that their 
culor gives them a decided advantage in this 
line, 1t being often difficult tv tell one darkey 





from another. 
CC®” A farmer in the towa of Washing- 








tou, lowa, has succeeded tu inmakiog a fine 
quality of sugar from the «ap ef the box 
elder, It very much resembies maple ru- | 
gar. | 
CB” Two clergymen, a Daptiet and a Con- | 
gregutionalist, formerly of berkshire Coun | 
ty, were once siding wyether, when it be 
gan to rain, at which DB er B——— ex 
premed rome direatisfac ioe Whereupon | 
Brother C——— remarked, “I thought 


‘IT am; but I 


you were fond of wat 
was the quick re- | 


abhor these «spriaklungs, 
ply. ; 
(@™ A young lady being told by @ friend 
bad two or | 
three holes in it. 


everywhere. Send for Uircular. 








THE MARKBTS. 


FLOU BR 000 bbie cold at from §4,50@5 for super 
fine, 5Q4.e5 for extra, BOA for Wlecerern 
family; @5. 7900490 for Mineesota family; 95.008 
4.25 for renna Camily; ays aye fer Obie and ia 
diana family, end 96, * 50 Y bDI Lor tancy brands. 
Hye Flour, 380 Bhd at 68,25. 

URA'N 18 000 bas prime Penna red cold at @1,29 
1, 10 PB bus; 95,000 bas Weetern red at §1. 8861.28 
6 © bee prime Delaware red at $1. °° el. «end 00 
bar white st $1 40081.80 BW bar. Ree; S000 bus at 61 
1,08 and Si,cn@bt 10 B bus for Penna, Corn; @ 000 
bane Western mixed of 61.08081 08 eed 40.000 bus 
prime Penna and De'aware yellow « 
$0,000 bas at @7qbAide for light Delaware; 
Penns, and 61@@4c & bus for Wertern. 

PROVISIONS ier of pew Mees Pork at 693,50 

’ Mees Beef at $21@19 B bb! for city packed 
extra femily, Beef Hames are quoted at $2°Q ¥ 
bol. Bacon—Halee of plain and fancy canvaseed 
Tlams at I8MBIG\c; Excelsiog Hame at BO: Sides at 
16@ 18, and Shoulders at I8WY@liKe Lard —Sales 
Of 300 bbie and toe at 14@B id \e for steam and kettle 
rendered; kegs 1Tc. Butter Sales of good roll at 
BGA. Cheese—Bales at I6@idie, Eggs veil at 
RB Tie P doz | 

co IN.800 bales Middlings sold at 290399 \c 
for Uplands, and Sy @i¥te B BD for New Urieane. 


4 rye ete. 
ae eT) of No | Querchtrona sold at $97 B 
FEATHERS —Prime Woeetern ape yn 





81 Phew Ovtey 
€2@ We for 


FRUIT Green Apples sell at 6 for Western 


yy TD ost Peaches s A Salee | 
t ‘eachos at arte 
Hy 4 for halves, and 17@ Wc for Ae iach berrice 


HAY Pris Timothy Ht 100 Ba, $1, BQ! 
me 4 +) . 0; 


rica it Figdrae there le Mite Relng vales of 
SM coy tn 


SEKDS~— Cloverseed Timothy at §7@ 


ed 
& Flaxsced ot 62,06 @ beset, 
PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS, 


The oa Of Beet Cattle du the past 
amon 0 about 1196 bead. prices ised 
from 10 BOK ete B B. 990 Cows brought from 


. ow 
to 30 B vend, Sheep— 10,000 bead were of 








AQy person desiring work as agent, by addrese- 
ing at once K. Taonnronx, Hoboken N, J., will 
Joarn of something that will net them from 418 to 
900 a week. ma 96 den 


G8” Movers, Wavauaxen & Daown, of this city, 
claim to bave the largest clothing hoase in America, 
Bven New York, they say, cannot boast of an es 
tablishment like Oak Hall. We have purchased 
clothing there repeatedly, and been well sulted ae to 
cut and price, aps 

Vea cannot do a beter thing for your wife on a 
waehiag fe provide her a Doty Warher one 8 
Universal Wringer {i will & aches 
back aod arma, wila trom ber t aud 
roughness from her hands, 








It will do the work of 
a woman end save yoor linen trom being 
scrubbed out and her temper trom chated oat, 
—New York Weekiy T 4, March , 187. 


Interesting te Ladies. 

“IT have bad « Grover & Baker Family Bewing Ma- 
chine for ten years, and would not give it for any 
other machine taat I now know of, It has never 
been out of repair. For embroidering it far eur- 
parres any other machine I have ever seen, and for 
qulltiag I don't think there le any machine that can 
equal it."—Mre. 7. A, Daniel, Frankfort, Ky. 


“Bread Cast upon the Waters.” If the Great 
Providence has mot literally csst bread upon the 
waters, He has planted the cloments of wholesome 
nourishment on the rocks, in the shape of Bea Mose, 
from which the Sea Mose Faring le made, This 
hew article has everywhere won “ golden opinions 
of ail sorte of people,” and the housekeepers of the 
land gewerally regard it in the double light of « 
staple necessary and « delicious luxury; for while 
ite une lessens the expense of living, the exquisite 
dishes prepared from it cannot be obtained even at 
an extravagant cost, from any other source. Scien 
tide committees, hotel keepers, professional cooks, 
ladies who superintend thelr own kitchens, physl- 
clana, purses, dyspeptice and Invalides of every clare 
bear witness of these facts, To this masa of in- 
dorsements we unhesitatingly add our own; and 
without fear of contradiction say that the blane 
mange, puddings, custards, &c., are the most delt- 
clous we have ever tasted, 

“A itandard Memody.’’ 


Sach an article is Dr. Tobias’ Venetian Liniment. 
It has stood before the public for 2a yeare, and has 


BEAUTY! BEAUTY!! 

Strong, Pure, and Rich Bload, Inercase of 
Fleeh and Weight, Clean Shin, and 
Beautiful Complerion Se- 
curcd w all threugAr Dr. 


Madway's harsaparitiian Meselvent. 





Rvery drop of the Sarsapartitiant Resolvent com. 
manicates throagh the Blood, Sweet, and other 
Aulde and joicos of the eyetem the vigor of life, for 
It ropaire the wastes of the body with hew and sound 
material, Scrofula, Consumption, Glandular Die- 
care, Uleers tn the Throat, Mouth, Tumors, Nodes 
in the Glands, and other parte of the system, Bere 
Kyes, Strumorous discharges from the Kare, and the 
worst forms of Skin Diseases, Eruptions, Fever 
Mores, Scald Head, King Worm, Sait Kheam, Ery- 
tipelas, Acne, Back Sdote, Worme in the Fieeh, Te- 
mores, Cancers in the Womb, and all Weakening and 
Painful Discharges, Night Sweets, and all wastes of 
the Life Principio, are within the carative range of 
thie wonder of Medern Chemistry, and & few dayw 
use will prove to any person using it for either of 
these forme of disease ite potent power te cure 
them, If the patient, dally becoming reduced by 
the wastes and decompusition that is continually 
progressing, sacceeds in arrecting these wastes, and 
rupalre the same with pew material made from healthy 
blood, and thie the Sarsapariiiian will and doce 
secure, a cure is certain ; (or, when once this remedy 
commences ite work of purification, and sncoceds ja 
diminishing the loss of wastes, ite repairs will be 
rapid, and every day the patient will feel himeelf 
growing better and stroager, the food digesting 
ter, appetite improving, end desk end weight ia- 
crvasing 


Net on!y does the Gareapariilian Resaivent exest 
all known remedial agents in the cure of Chrosie, 
Serofulous, Constitutional, and Skin diseases, but 
it is the only positive cure for Kidney, Bladder, 
Urinary, and Womb diseases, Gravel, Diabetes, 
Dropey, Stoppage of Water, Incontinence of Urine, 
Bright's disease Albuminuria, and In all caves where 
there are brick dust deposits, or the water te thick, 
cloudy, mixed with substance like the white ef en 
oF, oF threads like white allk, or there is a morbid 
dark, billoas appearance, and white bone dust depo 
elite, and when there te a pricking, burning senestion 
whee parsing water, and pain in the email of the 
buck along the lolas, In ail these conditions Rad- 
way’ Sareapariiiian Reselveat aided by the 
tion of Kadway's Roady Mellel to the 
small af the baak, and the bowels regulated 
or two of Madway's hegulating Pille per 
soon make a complete cure, im a few daga, 
tlent will be enabled to hold and discharge his 
naturally without psio, sod the Urine will be 
stored to ite natural clear, and amber or sherry 

Price one dollar per bottle, Gold by draggiete 
everywhere, fed 102 


f 


peel 


The Living Machine. 

Injure the main epring of s wateh and every por 
tion of the works becomes disordered. The human 
stomach ls tothe human syetem what that clastic 
piece of metal is to a chronometer. It infaences 
the action of the other organs, and controls, to ¢ 
certain exten!, the whole living machine, The com- 
parison may be carried further ; for ae the weakness 
Of Other imperfections of the main epring te indi 
cated on the face of the time-piece, so alee le the 
weaknose of other disorder of the stomach betsayed 
by the face of the invalid. The complezion is sab 
low or taded, the eyes are deficient in lustre and in- 
telligence, and there is a worn, anxious e2 pression 
inthe whole countenance which tell es plainly as 
written words could do, that the great nowrlshing 
organ whose office it isto minister to the wants of 





the body, and to sustain and renew all ite parte, is 
not performing ite daty. It requires renovating and 
regulating, and to secomplich this end HOSTET- 
TEN'S STOMACH BITTERS may be traly said to 
be the one thing needful. The broken main spring 
of a watch may be rep'aced by a new one, but the 
stomach can only be repaired and strengthened, and 
this le one of the objects of the fumous vezetable re- 
storative which for eighteen years has b on waging 
a sucecssful contest with dyepepola tn all climates. 
Ae a epeciic for indigestion it stands alewe, When 
the re of the pharmecopela have been ox. 





never fai'ed giving eatietaction in a single | 
Kvery drop of thie vaiuabie compouna le mixed b 
ut Tobive himectt, theretore, it can siwaye be reile 
upon, It is warr superior to aay other for the 
eure of chronic rheumatiom toothache, headac ve, 
sure thruat, vomiting, frosted fort, mampsa, croap, 
burps, cuts, sea tickners, Insect stings, +prains, 
cholera, calle, spasme, dysentery, bruiser, colda, 
coughs, old sores, eveclilings, paine in the limbe, 
back and chest. There is no medicine In the w 
that stands more on te own merits than the * Ve- 
netian Liniment,” Th de of certl can be 
seen at the Goctur's office, attesting to ite rare virtues, 

hold by all druggists and storekeepers ghout 
the United Btates. Price, 50 cente and one dollar 
per bottle. Depot, 10 Park Place, New York, 


jel-lm 
Hew te Leek Young Sixteen, 

Dou't paint or use vile halr restorers, bat simply 
app'y Hagan’s Magnolia Balm upon your face, neck 
aod hands, and use Lyon's Kathatron apon your 
hair, The Balm makes your compleaton pearly, 
rolt and natural, and you can'tt Il what didit. It 
removes freckles, tan, sallowness, ring marke, moth 
patches, etc.; and in place of a red, rustic face, you 
have the marble purity of an caquirite belle, It 
gives to middle age the bloom of perpetual youth. 
Ada these effects to arpleadid bead af balr produced 
by the Kathairon, and a lady has done ber beat in the 
way of adorpment, Brothers will have no spinster 
sisters wheu Lheere articies are around, jetiam 


Fite, Fite. 

Thie valuable medicine has enred handreds of 
epileptic Ate, spaewe and convulrions, and It is the 
only reliable remedy known; the medicine moet 
wanted ie that which will aflord a speedy and uffec- 
taal cure, ae Grimley’s Nervine Cordial, the com 

ound of a qualified practitioner in Karope. Send 
ot sample botwe free of charve. Bold onty by 
Teeomas Gaintaer, Dragg'et, 
823 Fourth Avenue, New York. 





psu 


A Belief Pematie Mair, 
Meseoring six feet long, is In the posrresion of a 
Londos tair Dealer. Kvidentiy the lady bad ured 

‘London Hair Color Restorer and Dreasiag.” 
Lospon) whee boss Paopece Haim Kaeetoune, 
Lo- pom Haim Keeronen, 
Lon~pon THE most GLontous Hata Hain Kaeronea, 
Lox von Ham Keeroasa 

In all ita youthful color, lustre, saftness and 


beauty. Unly T conta a bottle Sold by all deatera 
and Pr. Swayne & Son, North Siath St, PAL 
badelphia. myTeowu 


fer Neth Patches, freckles and Tas 
use “Penny's More asyo Foe xia Loris.” The 
only reliable and harmices remedy known to ecience 





for removing brown d.ecolorations trum the face. 
I'r pared only by Dr, B.C Paanr, 49 Boad St, New 
York. pdold by drugg! ste everywhere, api cw 


Hs gO 9 | 
ge oF 0h 
siti nae eT er 


err for it ae 
BROTHERS, Frent Mt., Sew dork. | 
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Yor Comedones, Black-worms or Grab, imply 


Eruptions and Blotched disfizuarations on the Face, 
use Perry's Comedone and Pimple Remedy. It con 


Prepared owly by Dr. B.C. | 
Bold by Druzgicts | 
apl6 im 


PEKRY, 60 Bond ™, NY 


banated, without, at beat, doing more than mitigating 
the complaint, a course of thie wholesome and pala- 
table, yet powerful, stomachic effecta a perfect and 
permanent cure, In ail cases of dyspepsia the liver 
is more or lore disordered, aad apon this impertant 
gland, as well as upon the stomach and bowels, the 
Hitters act with sinogular distinctness, regulating 
and reinvigorating every secretive and assimilating 
organ on which bodily and mental health depend, 

jot-im 

Peychemaucy, Paccimation, or sou 
Charming, 400 pages cloth, Fall inetractions to ase 
this power over men, of animale at will, how to mee- 
merize, become trance, of writing mediama, Divt- 
nations, Spiritualiem, Alchemy, Philosophy of 
Omens and Dreams, Brigham Yousg's Harem 
Gulde to marriage, Ac, all contained in this book, 
100,000 copies sold, Agente wanted. For partica- 
lare address, with postage, to T. W Kvane & Uo., 
41 Guuth 6th et, Philadelphia, Pa. m) ti Om 

Important Netice, All Soldiers and Sail- 
ore who bave lost an arm or legin the service—or 
since om acovant of wounds of |ejuries — will fad it toe 
thet: advantage to call at of address General (olicction 
Ayency, No. 1% South Seventh ot., Philadephia. 
Komsat 8. Laseus & (o,, septiy 





MARRIAGES. 


os mario notices mustalways be accompanied 
by a reeponsible name. 


the Kev. John F. (hapiain, 


On the 1th of May, 
Waewes to Mise Maat A. 


DD, Mr. Turovous 
Fitros, bota of thle city 

(on the 17th of May, by the Rev J T Alday, Mr. 
Jonataan B. Hereecs to Mise listen M Kvppe 
Man, hwhoft thir city. 

On the 1th of May, by the Hey. W. J. Maan, 
Mr Heumas Horxstour to Miee Many A. Joven, 
both of thie city 

On the Mth of May, by the Kev. Wm. O, John 
stone, Witaiam T, Hansen, of blecity, to Mant E., 
daughter of James Deno of Camden, 

On the 19th of April, by the Mev. J. RK. Smith, Mr 
Fowano Horrwas to Mise Annis F. Cotsans, both 
ot thie ity. 

On the isth of Maw by the Rev. Alexander Heed, 
Mr ft Prawn Jeannine to Mise Amatta brorran, 





buth of thie city 
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t@ Novices of Deaths mast always be wccompa 
nicd by a reeponmalble game. 


On the 24th of May, Manoanet, wife of Jobo 
Iieory to ber Mth gear. 

(ro the 24.4 of May, Tuomas W 
tint +e 


s. 
On the tid of May, Anpnew Mires, ip hie oh 


Swar«e, io hie 


year 
(on the 28d of May. Gronan W. Lawansce, seed 


1 yeare 

Ou the 834 of May 
45d ,ear 

Oa the tad of May, 


FPareenu & Larsen, fo bie 


Wutias Cottapat, & bis 


| Tth year. 


Un the t2d of May, Atsce M Kaenset, aged % 


yeare : 
On the Gist of May, Mra. Lrvia A, wifeat Wm, 
H tublason, in ber th year 


Oo the tist of May, Mre. Evizganeta Soupums, tn 
ber std year. 
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Easy Way to Get a Sewing Machine. 


We announce the following Novelets as 
already engaged for publication : — 


Bessy Rane. 
By Mm HENRY WOOD, Author of “ East 
Lynne,” “ George Canterbary's Will,” aa 


Leente’s Mystery. 


By FRANK LEB BENEDICT, Author of 7 


“ Dore Castell,” &. 
A Nevelet 


By MRS. MARGARET HOSMER, Autbor 
of “ The Mystery of the Reefs,” &c. 


Whe Told! 


By ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, Author of 
** Between Two,” “ A Family Failing,” &c. 

Besides our Nevelete by Miss Douglas, 
Mre. Wood, Frank Lee Benedict, Mre. Hos- 
mer, Miss Prescott, &c., we also give in 
Btories, Bketches, &c., 


The Gems of the English Magazines. 


And elso News, Aoniccntunat An- 
TicLzs, Postny, Wir aod Humon, Rip- 
pies, Recuirte, &c. 

When it te considered that the terms of 
Tux Poer are so much lower than those of 
any other First-class Literary Weekly, we 
think we deserve an even more liberal sup- 
port from an appreciative public than we 
have ever yet received. 

A large Premium Engraving is given to 
every full ($2.50) subscriber. 

U7 @rever & Baker's Sewing Ma- 
UU?" chines given as a Premium fer 30 
6 eubecribers and 675.00, or BU sub- 
C@ cecribere and 600.00. 

fee TERMS under editorial head. Sample 
numbers (postage paid) are sent for 5 cents. 





SUNSHINE ON THE SEA. 


There are bloesoms on the cherry 
There are blossoms on the pear, 
And my heart is light aud merry 
With the hope that blossoms there ; 
For the sorrow and the weeping 
Wintry tempeste brought to me, 
In the past are calmly sleeping 
Now there's sunshine on the sea. 
I am looking for my lover 
(Who is true as truth to me), 
Now the wintry storms are over 
And there's sunshine on the sen. 


** When the bloom of pear and cherry 
Are white upon the tree, 
When you see the bud and berry, 
Then look out, my love, for me." 
Bo he said when iast we parted, 
While my teare rained on the deck, 
For | felt half broken bearted 
In my dread of storm and wreck. 
Now each springtide bud and blossom 
Brings my own love nearer me, 
And the sunshine in my bosom 
ls the sunsbine on the sea. 


Anecdote of Menry Ciay. 


Mr. Clay wae a Western man, and any 
measure he supposed would aid the great 
Weat always hed bis support. 

Rome immigrants from the Rhine hap- 
pened to settle at Vevay, Indiana, and con 
ceived the idea, then a new one, that Ameri 
ean grapes would make good wine. The 
experiment was tried, and proved a success 

present of half-a dores bottles was sent 
to Mr. Clay, who, as might be supposed, was 
in raptures over the success attending the 


experiment. 
rn ple of bottles were carefully put 


aside to taken to Washington, in order to | 


have it tested and sampled by the wine 
lubbers of that city 

In those days members of Congress 
travelled either on borveback or by carnages 
to the Federal city. Mr. Clay had bis own 
carriage, and used it on the journey, When 
the tired horse came to a bill, Mr Clay took 
aivantage of the circumstance to stretch 
his weary limbs by walking to the top, but 
© anxious was be for the safety of his wine 
that was to show that the West could pro 
duce an article pot inferior to that made on 
the Rhine, that he carefully and tenderly 


carried a bottle in each band, lest they 
should be broken. 
Arriving at Washington, the wine was 


presented to Mr. Madison, then President of 
the United States, who, to show off its good 
quality, gave a large dinner party in honor 
of the event. 

The fact that Mr. Clay had presented the 
President with a couple of bottles of West 
ern wine, made of the juice of Western 
grapes, was made public, and a small quan- 
tity given to cach guest to taste Each sip 
wee sucoceded by awry face, yet all, asa 
matter of course, propounced it cxoellent, 
superb, magnificent. 

As ie the case with all general rules, there 
was, of course, one exception, in the person 
of a bluff member of Con , said to be 
ex Governor Vance, of Ohio, who, turning 
to Mr. Clay, with a quizzioal look, said 

“Mr. Clay, thie may be excellent wine, 
but it tastes to me like Kentucky whiskey, 
and mean whiskey at that.” 

Mr. Clay seized his glass and tasted, 
pouate moment, and then was forced to ‘‘ac 

nowledge the corn.” The sons of Mr. Clay 
as anxious as Mr. Clay to taste the Western 


wine, bad opened the bottles at heme, drank 


the contents, and filled them with whiskey, 
and the Great Commoner, knowing nothing 
of the fact, had carried the hew-made 
whiskey in old wine bottles to Washington 
to have it stamped as Western wine. : 


one that Mr. Clay forgave the juvenile tres. 
passers, and none enjoyed it more than he, 
though he was the victim. 





PROSPECTLS. 


Ok vadly fall on bill aad jee 
The shadows of the weary day ; 
And, wafted from the wailing sea, 
A lew, murmur seems to say, 
oeay: 
Bhice on, thou golden san ; 
Thine beer will soon be done! 
Ah! well-e-day'” 


Cold drives the rein upon the world, 
And homeless is the north wind's cry; 
And, ‘mid the darkness thickly caried, 
Bad tunes 4 ame seem te sigh, 
° : 
* Bloom on. shining rose, 
Thy short life soon will clore, 
For thou must dic!" 


Ob sadly fall on loving bearts 
The shadows of life's weary way, 
And, heediess of the tear that rtarts, 
A mournful message seems to sey, 
To vay : 
* Thee and thy love the tomb 
Seon, soon will fold in gloom ; 
Ah! well-a-day'” 





>: 


The Constancy of Lovers. 


FROM A LONDON PERIODICAL. 





There are very few men who bave not, at 
some time or other, been disappointed in 
love ; for the simple reason that most men 
have been frequently in love, while permis- 
sion to marry all their sweethearts ie angra- 
ciously denied them by our laws and 
statutes. When, at the mature age of 
twenty-five, Alfred is heard to rate con- 
stancy as one of the greatest of virtues, and 
to lament ite decadence in modern society, 
it ia clear that he does not consider the pre- 
dicament be would be in if all the young 
persons who bave, during his brief but 
varied career in love-making, exchanged 
vows with him, had actually possessed that 

{t of constancy. There would probably 

something like balf a dozen claimants for 
the bonorable climax of matrimony; and 
the young man's position, in face of these 
applications, would be rather unpleasant. 

** But,” he says, “bad one of my sweet- 
hearta been constant, there would bave been 
no necessity for me to go flirting with the 
others.” 

No necessity, certainly; bat all the same 
the young gentieman, in the most barmless 
fashion, would have flitted away to fresh 
experiments and conquests, in spite of the 
sobnctive offer of one particular virgin. He 
forgets all thia. He remembers only that, 
at a certain season of a certain year, he was 
engaged in sweet converse with her who is 
now the wife of a medical officer on the 
coast of Malabar. She had wonderful eyes, 
the tiniest feet, the softest of voices; they 
used to walk together in the summer even- 
ings, down in country lanes; and the light 
of love wae abroad over the earth, and the 
world had grown beautiful, Itis some time 
since then. He does not recollect the cir- 
cumstances sufficiently well to know that 
they both woke up from this pleasant dream 
about the same time—that their intimacy 
gradually cooled—that bis gentle friend, 
being of a practical turn of mind, went di- 
rectly and married a man who was able to 
keep a wife--and that, although he wasa 
little pained by the circumstance, he did 
not break his heart over it. But now, seen 
through the rosy baze of years, all these cir- 
cumstances wear a different look. He is 
almost moved to tears when he reads some 
poet's pathetic outcry against the ruin 
caused by a faithless woman. He, too, has 
suffered. The beautiful white lily of love 
was nipped by the cold winds of calculation; 
and it waa the avarice and the faithlessness 
of a woman that bestowed upon him also 
| the legacy of sorrow he bears about in his 

bosom. Under the influence of this poetic 

stimulua, he indulges in a mild burst of mis- 
| anthropy, and perhaps looks in the glass to 
| see if bis appearance resembles Edward 
| Morin's pictures of Conrad the Corsair. He 
| would, probably, in these brief fits of Werth- 
| eriam, exhibit his contempt for women in 
| savage rarcasm, but for the fact that youths 
| of twenty-five are not, geucrally speaking, 
good at epigreame, 

After all, thie only amounts to saying that 
men are as inconetant as women, secing 
that, asa rule, men and women alike fall in 
| love, and fall out again, several times before 

their marriage. When we come to the cir- 
| cumatances which cause this inconstancy in 
both sexes, weare confronted by a good 
| many problems, social and physiological. 
| The time at which people ought to marry is 
the first of these. If you will have a woman 
exbibit the virtue of constancy—that is to 
say, ifehe isto marry her firet love—she 
must marty, in ninety-nine cases out of a 
hundred, remarkably young. If she is to 
exbibit po symptom of irresolation in her 
| affections, she must take the first who en- 
gages them. She may repent of her choice, 
| when it is too late: but then she has been 
constant. That cooling down of her love 
which is very likely to follow would, were 
she single, break off the connection, and 
pave the way for another intimacy with an- 
other lover more suited to the requirements 
of her nature, As it is, she is married, and 
muet bear the yoke. The habit of conju- 
gality ie strong upon her; and, as she sees 
plenty of her neighbors who live a married 
life with apparently very little of the love 
that ought to accompany it, she is content 
| to follow their example. 
| The common argument against a man's 
| marrying hie first love is that, at this age, 
he does not know bis own mind. We beg 
| to observe that the majority of men never 
do know their own minds in love-affairs, and 
| drift into bappy or unbappy marriages 
| pretty much by chance. The man whe can 
| atop to calculate the possibilities of bis mar- 
| riage, and who can withdraw at the bidding 
| of his reason, is not very deeply in love. 
| Ae to the other arguments about the respon- 
| sibilities of life accumalating too soon upon 
;a a man, and involving inextricably bis 
whole future, they are so frequently brought 
up in homilies public and private, that we 
need not stay to discuss them here. We 
only venture to put the question, whether, 
supposing that such an early love-marriage 











pone, and even seriously compromise 


ature, be has pot, after all, gained a | 


| profitable bargain. Such a marriage is the 
| very crown and flower of life. Might not 
six months of such extreme bhappiness—to 


6m” A French gardener, finding « piece | tak oderate cowputation— be th 
of woollen cloth which had lodged in a tree | ane than all the git-domeloeens aakeueee 


covered with 
idea suggested, 
several trees, Every 


liars, acted upon the | sured jo that could be compressed into an 
placed woollen rags in _ordivarily prosperous career, even should 
be found them | that be adcom by the affectionate pre- | that, as she does not wish to remain always | become the victimes of a heartless‘ capri 


morning 
covered with caterpillars, which be easily | sence of a faithful wife? We do not say 


that it would. We beg to 





The joke, 0 the tale goos, was so good a | should really interfere with » young man's | 








it but the sadness of arweet memory. We 
leave the problem as it stands, confident 
that lovers are not likely to argue the point 
before they advance boldly to its solution. 

Even smong these, however, who are 
deeply affectionate and disinterested in their 
natare—who would go the length of sum- 
ming up existence, like Alfred de Musset, in 
a single line: 


** Love is everything—the rest nothing,” 


there are cases ly occa in which 
constancy is an impossibility, where a 
simulation of it would bes cruel blunder. 
We can imagine po greater mistake in life 
than for & men or woman to preserve an 
apparent constancy in action after their affec- 
tions have gome away from the person to 
whom were ed. Itisa mistake 
which is y committed, we know, 
but itis not less a mistake. It is a bur- 


truth; and yet it is the sacrifice which 
many an ardent lover demands, His sweet 
mistress promised to marry him, one quiet 
summer evening, when a sudden access of 
affection made them picture the future as 
if it could only be @ repetition of the - 
sent. It was e beantifal pictare, dou » 
and in the faith that it would become re- 
ality, they gave each other tender assurances 
of constancy, and swore to be husband and 
wife. Now some three years are over and 
gone, and the lover returos to claim the 
promised prize. During bis absence, the 
girl bas gruwn to be a woman, and she bas 
soquiced very different notions of the world. 
In spite of berself—in spite of all these little 
vigile, and tokens, and duties by which a 
woman may preserve the memory of a man 
—the old love has insenvibly faded away. 
She regards with dismay his return. Her 
first impulse is to meet him frankly, tell 
him the whole story, and beg bim, for both 
their sakes, to release her from the engage- 
ment. Then, , she shrinks trom the 
pain she knows she wil! inflict upon him. 
She shrinks, also, from lowering herself in 
his opinien and opinion of their friends 
who will look upon her as a heartless aud 
faithless creature, unworthy of the patient 
devotion with which he has labored for her 
and thought of her during that long separa- 
tion. Very probably some strange notion of 
duty will prompt her to go and sacrifice her- 
self to this pl which is now a mockery 
and a delusion. Even suppose she musters 
up sufficient courage to tell him that, during 
these years, she has come to think differently, 
and that she is afraid her affection is not 
such as should subsist between husband and 
wife, he is likely to overcome her scruples 
by his vehemence. Does she love somebody 
else? he demands. No. Has she anything 
to find fault with in him’ No. Then is 
not this strange notion merely a whim, a 
ceprice? Will not use and wont revive the 
old love, even should it have been partially 
faded? Has he not sufficient love to make 
their union a bappy one’ And so forth, 
and so forth—the venerable protestations 
which lovers, from time immemorial, have 
uttered. Add to these bis declaration that, 
if she does not marry him, she will break his 
heart and ruin his life; be will blow bis 
brains out, or enlist as a soldicr, or do some- 
thing equally wild and unnecessary, Trem- 
bling, excited, and deeply commiserating 
her lover's plight, the girl resolves to re- 
main ‘‘ constant.” She meets bim at the 
altar, and promises what she knows sho 
cannot perform. She enters her new sphere 
of life with little of hope, if net with down- 
right aversion; and the consequences of 
that act may involve two lives in misery. 
Yet she has shown herself a miracle of con- 
stancy; and the world will applaud her good 
conduct. 

As to the causes which may lead to this 
falling away of love, they are too many in 
number to be particalarized bere. It can- 
not be too urgently impressed on social cen- 
sore that a woman may honestly pledge her- 
self to remain affectionate towards one man, 
and may, in despite of ber best endeavors, 
shift her affections towards somebody else. 
What is true of women is true of men. 
There are many people who are by nature 


rally persons of an impulsive, generous, and 
affectionate disposition, who cannot live 
without the gratification of loving and being 
loved, They are so gees affectionate, 
that they wili turn with delight to any new 
object which will afford them the mild 
stimulus of falling in love. A woman of 
this kind will be honestly in love with one 
man, and then, after he has been absent 
from her for a little space of time, she will, 
in spite of herself, fall to thinking kindly of 
some new friend, whom she will quietly 
allow to take his place. Sbe must love 
somebody, and it is so much easier to love 





pretty attentions, than to support a love 
upon correspondence and tender memories. 
She murt love that which is nearest to her. 


| We do not say that she fulfils the ideal of 

womanhood, or that sbe is anything but an 
affectionate, feeble, untrustworthy woman, 
who honestly obeys her own weak instincts. 
But that she does honestly obey them is an 
|obvious fact; and there is no more use in 
| quarrelling with ber for ber inconstancy than 
, in quartelling with the tides for fullowing the 

moon. Instead of lashing ber with savage 
| scorn, we should say that her victim deserves 
| what he has got for the blunder he made in 
| not being able to read her character. 


! 


cumstances contribute by far the largest 
| quota of broken vews; and although one 
cannot advance such considerations as a 
| very honorable or lofty excuse for incon- 
| stancy, there can be no doubt of their perti- 
jneney. The tenderest of lovers cannot live 
, always on hope; and it must be remembered 
that waiting toa man is much less serious 
than toa woman, While be is fighting his 
way in the world, she is gradually getting 
older. There is a very charming Tyrolese 
|eong which pute the case with sufficient 
plainness. The first threo verses contain 
the absent lover's declaration of his passion. 
He is dying for very love of her. He has 
twisted a garland of flowers, and he has 
bound his heart in it— 


* Denn du weisst es ja zu wohl, 
Dass ich den Strauss dir geben soll.” 


The last verse gives the maiden's reply. 
She is a praetical creature: 


; « Him whom I love, he is so far away; 
Him whom I love not see I every day.” 


| And she closes with the natural question 
| @mmarried, what is she to do’ Itis very 


assure startled pleasant to have a lover, and she would wed flirt who purewes his or her baleful career 


leaque of honor, and « violation of | 2% 


incapable of constancy ; and these are gene- | 


| Difficulties connected with worldly cir- | 
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A aay yh ie pend of a 
maki to the fore, the young 

howe wet time to look arou od. and Bem a0 
their position, Their immediate care is 


’ 
leave-takings. The business of love-mak- 
ing tefiee wp 0 goed Gus time—that is to 
say, if you go into it with the wild gusto of 
—_ aod ee ~~ & ee 
there is no angry parent to lovers 
a common decency demands that they 
shall has 


its claims on 


much as both these young detest so- 
ciety and try to avoid the ma, If Phyllis 
must accompany her petulant 


ma 
to church, be sure that Corydon isin some dis- 
tant pew. There will be no sleepin a 
sermon on the part of these two. There wi 
be little stolen glances and tender looks; 
and the chances are that Phyllis will so far 
forget herself and the place she is in as to 
raise the tips of her two small fingers (in 
the most discreetly cautious fashion, while 
the little hypocrite pretends to be 
listening attentively to the sermon) to her 
lips; and Corydon will be beside himself 
with joy. If Phyllis goes with a party to 
the Opera, you will find Corydon in the 
stalls, covertly loeking up at the box. In- 
deed, he devotes bis whole life to dogging 
her footsteps; and she knows it, and likes 
it; while the two little cheats, when ow 
meet, will profess not to have seen eac 
other for such a long time, and be formally 
courteous, to the delight of Phyllis’s pru- 
dent mamma. All this mystery and romance 
is the very charm of love; and while it is 
ssible nothing else is heeded by them. 
ut suppose that Corydon is compelled to 
join his ship, and gets sent aWay from Eng- 
land for a couple of years; Phyllis then be- 





comes able to see what it all means. In the 
first place, her lover is a younger son, with | 
very remote chances of ever being able to | 
keep a house over bis bead, considering that 
he is now only a second-lieutenant. Then | 
she remembers that he is somewhat hasty 
in temper, and, to other people than her- 
self, sometimes insufferably rude. Again, 
it is well known that nearly all the male 
members of his family have died of delirium 
tremena—which is itself a consideration. 
Not only do such reflections cause her to 
ponder over the situation, but in the inter- 
val of his absence she is every day growing 
| Wiser. Bhe begins to see what are the true 
requirements for that long life-partnership 
she was about to enter into so heedlessly ; | 
she begins to learn that life cannot consist | 
of lovers’ interviews; and that there are | 
nobler characteristics in a man than the | 
| ability to arrange a meeting by bribing a | 
servant. But even although she treasures 
her affection, and resolves to be faithful to 
her absent lover, it is only too probable that | 
she may see him with other eyes when he | 
returns home. Just on the verge of woman- | 
hood a girl gains a dozen years’ experience | 
in every twelve months, She is wiser than | 
when he left; she has seen other men and | 
; compared them. Perhaps he returns with | 
| his qualities more strongly marked; and she | 
sees with dismay that a marriage with bim | 
| will only be productive of misery to both. 
'In such a case, we say inconstancy is her 
| obvious duty. Toenter intoa marriage with | 
| apprehension, and perhaps dislike, merely 
because she, as an inexperienced girl, pledged | 
| herself to do so, is at once a blunder and | 
acrime. The truth may be bitter to both | 











of them; but it is better to be tol at once. | 


We must remark, however, that if we | 
| have, in the preceding paragraphs, repre- | 


ef the woman, we have only obeyed a habit 
that has become general both in conversa- 
tion and literature. It seems to be taken | 
, for granted that if an engagement is rup- | 
tured, it must be the woman who has done | 
| it. We fancy that the impression has grown | 
!up of women being more ineconstant than | 
men, chiefly from the fact that men com- | 
| plain more than women of inconstancy. If | 
w woman is disappointed in love, she keeps | 
| her sorrow to herself; bat if a man euffers | 
|in the same way, he forthwith howls out | 
| bis rage and despair to the universe. Hither- 
to men have had nearly a monopoly in the 
| literary world, (the tendency is the other 
| way now,) and, as literature abounds with 
_ denuciations of inconstancy, the dreadful 
| examples have been mostly women. Every 
one bowever, looking round the circle of 
his or her acquaintance, must know that 
| their male friends have bad three or four 
| love-affairs for every one permitted to the 
women, and that the men, much more than 
| the women, are ready to enter at any mo- 
ment into a desperate flirtation, with such 
| consequences as they do not stay to con- 
| sider. 

| Im this connection, it must be said that 


| 


, there are many men and women who cannot 
| Tesist the fas ion of falling in love, but 

who draw back the instant the situation be- 
, comes serious, It is only the earlier stages 
| of love-making that have this powerful fas- 
| ciation for them; and when at length the 
| course of true love does seem to be running 





| smoothly towards the of matrimony, 
| they suddenly get out of the way, and are 
| off after fresh conquests. This making of 
|love for the pleasure of making love pro- 

duces terrible havoc among the u . 

ing novices who are sent up from the coun- 
| try at the beginning of each London season; 
| aad yet we should be loth to say that these 


ice. 
| Out ef novela one never meets the terrible 



















s 
bs 
4 
5 
2 
é. 
s 


that she is _—— herself, keeps to 
the love of her youth, and remains! to it 
even when her lover has forsaken ber, and 
she is left a middle-aged and rather sad wo- 
man, with nothing but a few tender recol- 
lections to fall back upon. For the credit 
of human nature, such a some- 


which are said to govern the 
our modern young ladies. 


The Death ef the Lien. 


Perbaps no case of royalty in reduced cir- 
cumstances is so sad as that of the lion in 
his latter days. Frequent as are, in our 
times, the vicissitudes of monarchs, neither 
the deposed n of Spain at Bayonne, nor 
testher baat Louie Philinee an awe Nn 

urther ‘ ppe sud- 
denly in land as Mr. Bmith. ee car- 
pet-bag and cotton umbrella, is so melan- 
choly a figure of fallen greatness as the 
King of the Solitudes in his old age. The 
first stage of his decline is marked by the 
inability any longer to spring on the nimble 
antelope, or to cepe with the sturdy buffalo ; 
and, against his better nature, the leonine 
Lear, still a and imposiag of aspect, but 
bereft of his power, is driven to watch for 
stray children to the well, or old 
women picking sticks in the forest. It 
might be imagined that the sable philoso- 
phers of the bereaved tribe would regard 
this abduction of females as praise- 
worthy, or would at least consider the eat- 
ing of them asa sufficient punishment for 
the offence. Not so, however; a lion once 
known as @ man, woman, or d eater, is 
by no means encouraged, even in Afriva, in 
the indulgence of his tastes; and what with 
constant interruptions, and the necessity 
for increased vigilance against his foes, he 
seldom enjoys a meal in As his teeth 
fail and his joints stiffeo, he is no longer 
able to capture the feeblest crone, or to mas- 
ticate the tenderest virgin; and, in the “‘ last 
stage of all that ends this strange eventful 
history,” he catches mice for a subsistence, 
gulping them like pills, and exes out the in- 
sufficient diet with grass. I ine this in- 
carnatien of absolute power; this rioter in 
the blood of swift and powerful beasts ; this 
emitter of the roar that causes all the hearts 
in the wilderness to quake, driven, in what 
should be a majestic old age, to ick his own 
salads and to turn mouser! The number 
of times that, with his large frame and cor- 
respondivg appetite, he must perform for 
each scanty meal the degrading act of 
watching for and pouncing on a mouse, 
must ultimately deprave his whole cbharac- 
ter; daily he must sink lower in his own es- 
teem; reformation and suicide are equally 





| denied him; till, beppily, the savage who 
a] 


comes upon his track, knowing by sigas that 
he has been forced to graze, knows also that 
his feeblenees is great ; and finding him not 
far off, stretched out beneath a bush, in the 
sleep of exhaustion, or the torpor of self- 


| contempt, considerately bastens with his 


assagai to draw a veil over the painful 
scene. 





tome one who is beside her, and paying her | sented the inconstancy as arising on the part grew the Chinese Came to Wear Pigs 


tails, 

It is curious how the Chinese came to 
wear pig-tails. Several hundred years ago 
the inhabitants of China wore their hair as 
we do, but there was war between China 
and Tartary, and the Chinese got the worst 
of it and were conquered. When the first 
Tartar king of the present dynasty came to 
the throne, he determined to humble the 
pride of the Chinese. He began in 1644, 
by ordering everybody to shave off all the 
hair except a tuft on crown; that being 
the way he were his own hair. There were 
a great many proud and high-spirited gen- 
tlemen in China who would not obey the 
command, and the result was, that they 
had their heads cho off. It is rather 
an uncomfortable thing fora man to lose 
his head. The Chinese thought eo, and 
concluded to shave and braid their bair into 
a pig-tail, although it was an act of degra- 
dation. They felt it keenly, but as the 
years rolled on, they forgot the humiliation 
and began to like the fashion. As soon as 
the pig-tails became fashionable, the young 

entlemen of China tried to get up the 
ongest, neatest, and glossiest tails possible. 
They cultivated them just as young gentle- 
men in the United States, and almost every- 
where else, cultivate their whiskers and 
moustache, greasing, combing, brushing, 
and fingering them all the time. 





(# A Pennsylvania editor rejects an ad- 
vertisement sent him by an Indiana lawyer 
on the condition that he should take his pay 
in divorces, , however, that he does 
s0 because he is a bachelor, and the propo- 
sition is ‘‘ scandaiously premature.” 

tay” ‘‘ Five Atlantic steamers have sailed 


away never to be heard of more. They are’ 


the President, the City of Glasgow, Tempest, 
Pacific and Olty of Boston. Sinee 1857, some 
eighty-six ocean steamers bave been lost by 
wreck or fire. 
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BeMmAGE TO VASHTT. 
It was 0 tiene of feasting af the court 
Ot King Ahacuerus, ’ 


rezey 
i 
it 
itt 
Fr 
lr 


Ee 
ft 
ii 


E 
Ff 
[ 
AF E 


Fi 
i 


if 
. 


tg iE 
ii 
: 


ret 
we 
f 
i 
Fe 
: 
H 


Queen !” he cried, ‘‘and by 
beauty, bright beyond the 
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Vaehti. He! ye chamber- 


in splendid robes, 
a her bead.” 


expectation, and all eyes 
with eager interest to the 


looked to see the proud 


ood before the King, 
her answer to the 


“ Vashti will not heed the King's 
command ; 


z= 


! 
i 
i 


it 
i 


z 
i 
i 


i 


Of dranken revellers.” All eyes were turned 
In fearful silence on the humbled King, 


To all lands 
In his dominions went the mandate forth— 
‘* From henceforth shall the husbands all 
bear rule. 


And wives shall henceforth honor and obey. 
Queen Vashti shall be called no longer 


Queen, 

And she shall come before the King no 
more.” 

Thus, by the stern, fixed law, which alter- 


eth not, 
Of Medes and Persians, man decreed his 


right 
To power absolute, and Persian men 
O'er Persian women held supreme com- 


mand. 
Honor to Vashti! who, when question came 
Which she should keep, her high and royal 


state 
As honored Queen, or her pure womanhood, 
Held to the latter. Thus ner story ends, 
But echoes down through memory-haunted 


years, 
Through ali the yesterdays, until to-day, 
With honor to the noble Persian Queen. 


And now, to-day, another question comes, 
Ob, women of the nineteenth century— 
Which will ye have—a place among the men 
In courts, in Congress-halls, and noisy 

crowds 
Where even woman's name should never 


come— 
A voice above the tossing, restless tide 
Which surges toward the polls, and all the 


homes 
Made darker by your absence ? 


Or, will ye keep 
Your ever pure and precious womanhood, 
The tender love of hus>and and of child, 
The God- right to mould and train 
The future men and heroes of the land! 


Oh, women of the nation! Pause and 
think |! 

Why babble ye of wrongs and injured 
rights! 


God pity women who have wrongs indeed, 

And we may pity and may help them too; 

Bat giving them the ballot, and the work 

Which men should do, will never help their 
wrongs, 

Or at a cost too fearful, and too great. 

Yes, trials are the lot of all mankind, 

And men, as well as women, have their 


wrongs, 
Which all their right to vote can never 
help. 


Then, through the lights and shades of fu- 
ture years, 

Let woman work with high and noble aim; 

Not to be Presidents, and Priests, and 
Kings, 

But truer women. Then the day will come 

When men shall cease te scoff and ridicule, 

And honor women as the better half 

Whom God appoints to lead His wayward 


sons 
Nearer to Him. 
FAITH FARNHAM. 





Chinese Servants. 

We inquired closely of various residents 
of San Francisco who employ ‘ Chinee” 
servants, as to their quali ms and the 
satisfaction they give. In all cases the an- 
swers were favorable. They are docile, 

uick, honest, and reliable. Oh, Biddy-rid- 
p os housekeepers! can it be that a of 
deliverance is dawning? Did ever N or 
Biddy prove at once quick to learn and do- 
cile, , and thoroughly reliable? Chi- 
namen, however, are not remarkably cleanly, 
though they can be made so, but of them- 
selves do not care for cleanliness, Neither 
godlinees nor its next virtue bas had any 
powerover them. A friend told us that for 
delicious cooking she would put a Chinese 
cook foremost, One iarity is, that 
owing to the national estimate of wo- 
men, it promotes comfort to have many of 
the necessary orders promulgated directly 
from the emen of the household. — Lip- 
pincot!s Magazine. 





(™ Only seven of the stars in the Pleiades 
cane nom, seamigualiy, whe un ase, sib 
sons now , who can see 
the naked eye, fourteen; and it is by no 
means uncommon for persons of good sight 
tosee eleven. 





BY LUCY HAMILTON HOOPER. 
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tion was built in the of Francis I. 
The family the chatean num- 
bases Caqpeuees —the dowager baron- 
ess and step-daughter, my destined 
pupil. = » ane Se at jeg eng time 
t twen ve age, was 
and in fact aly vlalted his estates at long 
intervals. He incurred the displeasure 
of all his bigh-born legitimist relatives by 


ful Sy cevtoal daeweed 
woman, as thowed; 
dition said that all the noble and signs toed 
in her veins could not prevent her from 
being very frivolous and remarkably silly. 
Bhe tied a few months after the birth of 
Adele, and M. de Chantoce wedded en s- 
condes noces the widowed Vicomtese de 
Ste. Alix, whose only son by her first mar- 

the Vicomte de Ste. Alix, was, at the 
time of ae orien at Chantoce, soj 

w 


in Italy, whither he had gone to recruit 
finances his heal of which had 
been much impaired by Parisian 


Like the young Baron de Chantoce had 
married for money, and the union had 
proved anything a y one, the 
vicomtesse and himself being 

rated in fact, though they still occu: 
apartments in the same hotel in Paris when- 
ever chance led them to visit that capital at 
the same time, 

I heard cee! mg oe old servants at es 
chateau respectin —: beauty o} 
the vicomte, the fascination of his 
manners, wherein, —— he bore no re- 
admblance to bis moth he ba was 
a thin, pale, saturnine-looking woman, tho- 
roughly, forbidding in aspect and disagree- 
able in manner. She wasa great sufferer 
from a chronic species of neuralgia, to re- 
lieve the pain of which she took vast quan- 
tities of opium; and she scarcely ever left 
her own apartments, where she sat silent 
and motionless al] day at the window, never 
stirriog if in pain, and on her days of com- 
parative ease oun with en pieces 
of elaborate emb ry. 

Adele de Chantoce was exceedingly beau- 
tiful. She was a faultless specimen of that 
rare and exquisite type of feminine loveli- 
ness, a southera blonde; with large, spark- 
ling blue eyes, a lithe, graceful form, and 
the tiny hands and feet of a true Parisienne. 
When I first beheld ber standing on the ter- 
race, her cheek flushed with expectation 
and ber eyes glowing like sapphires, I 
thought that I had never seen anything in 
human form so exquisitely lovely. She 
lacked at that time some four months of 
completing her seventeenth year. 

Fortunately, she took a great fancy to 
me from the first moment of our scquaint- 
ance, and we soon fell into the regular rou- 
tine and monotonous occupations of a gover- 
ness-and-pupil life. We read or spoke Eng- 
lish together for two hours every morning, 
after which I gave her a masic-lesson or 
hel ber with some difficult stitch in her 
embroidery. But then my duties as an in- 
structress were perforce ended. Adele did 
not care for history, yawned over poems and 
memoirs, end rebelled outright if I tried to 
teach her anything of an abstruse or scien- 
tific matare Very charming to look upon 
was my fair pupil, but her charms were al- 

of an external natare. She had 
no depth of intellect whatever, bat was 
simply a gay, frivolous, pleasare-loving girl 
—a creature fitted to adorn a ball-room or 
to grace a court, but sadly out of place in 
the gloomy and sombre life that dragged its 
alow course along at the chateau de Chantoce. 
It was the old story of a round peg in a 
square hole. Placed in the ee at- 
morphere of Paris, Adele would have 
bloomed forth a brilliant flower of loveliness 





and grace; but under the dull skies of that ingly handsome Italian countenance, and | 


provincial life she drooped like an exotic 
planted in an open garden. And there 
d no P oasible for her, even by 

the common avenue of escape for woman — 
Adele was already be- 





pamely, marriage. 
trothed. Her father had died some three | ing in front of her, and around the shapely | the furniture; and the room was really | of which it was com 


THE LIZARD BRACELET. 


It wae a dull, rainy evening in October. I 
stood at the window of « room ia the turret 





to the effect thet sundry disputes respecting 
lines should =o the 







delayed till ehe should have attained 

her teenth birth-day. The truth was, 
both disliked and foared ber des- 

Tbe Comte de Chermont 
saturnine-looking young “—, 

many reports respecting 

violence of his temper and bis parsimonious 
eccentric habi 
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felt ready to r because of 
the impossibility of finding anything to do— 
any amusement or wherewith to 
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I could bave borne this dreary existence 
nether © 1 S88 Caaw Bond in Se country be- 
qual teatune to tonide ba 0 tatee dite, ond te 
ake & Die satus v a city 

affords even to persons of the most 
limited ae The hens ay oe Pes the 
me as a child in New York; and while 
I was — Madame Fontaine | 
oigh sates dhab pervade ine very eioseeghers 
sipictigce bon te éxpend on Oe ieaurias of 

ous 80u on the 
Ons eernee aaeees but the rag Pen 
levarda, sunny Champs ver- 
dure and of the Bois de 0e, 


ite and equi the 
plotares and statuary of the Louvre the 

xem —all t had supplied me 
with never-failing sources of interest and 
amusement. Then, too, my little savings 
were small indeed when I could not afford 
an occasional an to Galignan!'s cir- 
culating library. ere I ever so weary of 
stady or of teaching, a stroll on the Boule- 
vard des Italiens, an bour in the Louvre, or 
a page from some interesting volume ht 
rest and refreshment to mind and body alike. 

There was one part of the chateau, how- 
ever, wherein I passed many a pleasant hour 
_ nye 4 4 rt If I could 
persuade Denise ( et-devant nurse, 
now the nag ages of my pupil) to ao- 
com me thither, and to relate to me 
some of the family traditions with which 
her memory was stored reapecting the ori- 
ginals of the faded sve wp that frowned 
or Jeered at us out of their tarnished frames, 
I forgot in the absorbing interest of her 
stories the gaunt demon of Ennui that lay 
in wait outside the door to pounce upon me 
as soon as I quitted the apartment. 

Old Denise appeared to possess an inex- 
haustible fund of stories. The Chantoces 
were a romantic and adventurous race, and 
the fair dames and gallant cavaliers immor- 
talized in dingy colors on rotting canvas 
might have furnished a whole circulati 
library with thrilling tales of which they h 
been the heroines and heroes. Here hu 
the portrait of the Baron Henri, who h 
cherished an ardent but respectful passion 
for Mary Queen of Scots when she was the 
dauphiness of France; and there smiled the 
wweet face of the Demoiselle Louise Isa- 
belle, who had been the chosen friend of 
Marie Antoinette, and who was guillotined 
a few days before the Princess de Lamballe. 
Yon fair-baired, blue-eyed youth was page 
to Henri Quatre, and the lovely blonde oppo- 
site to him was Mademoiselle Henriette 
who had : ry herself to death for love of 
Louts X[V.—a passion which she only ac- 
knowledged on her death-bed. Next came 
the portrait of a sparkling brunette, with 
scarlet carnations in ber powdered hair— 
the likeness of Mademoiselle Agiae, whose 
bright, fresh beauty had drawn upon her 
the eyes of the royal libertine, Louis XV. 
But ae de Chantoce was not moulded 
from the clay of which Pompadours and Du- 
barrys are hioned. She fled from the 
court, took refuge with some relations in 
England, married there, and lived to an ad- 
vanced age, an honored and res wife 
and mother, well content not to dispute pre- 
cedence with the Marquise de Pompadour 
and the Comtesse Dubarry. 

“Tt is a brave and honorable race, made- 
moiselle,” old Denise was wont to say; *‘ all 
the men were brave and all the women virtu- 
ous, Thank Heaven! the Lizard Bracelet 
has not been found, and I trust that it may 
never be.” 

‘And what was the Lisard Bracelet? 
How was it lost, and why should the pos- 
| sible finding of it be considered such a ca- 

lamity ’” I asked the first time she spoke 
thus to me. 

She answered by leading me in front ef a 
picture which had before attracted my at- 
tention. It was the portrait of « tall, fine- 
ly-formed woman, with a sinister yet strik- 





| ettized in a robe of gold brocade, covered 
| : 
nay style which was in fashion at court 
uring the reign of Henri I, 
one hand on as 


- | alde, the eyes 








She rested | 
ies of balustrade extend- | case, and am embroidery-frame comprised | slipped on the polished surface of the oak 


make-like head } ust above the 

and the narrow Tok, ene carpention oot 

twining round the arm 

elbow. It was seemingly 
diamonds, and the crest 

and tongue of ru she book betag Gest 

ed here and there with oy of vi 

and crimson and with 

monds, showing that « variety of ge 
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story Denise then proceeded to relate 
ve it in a more connected form than 
, and freed from the ssachroniems 
provinoialisms which garnished her 


Maria Fontana, the origina! of the 
was an Italian lady noble bi 
came to France when very 
ber of the household of 


hi. 
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youths that tormented her. Bome- 

mes, in ber seemingly quieter moments, 

she would evade the wa Iness of her at- 

tendantse and ateal off to roam restlessly 

about the castle, moaning and wringing her 
powders and phantom boys. 

It was in one of these expeditions, 
after the first outbreak of ber malady, 
the Lisard Bracelet disappeared. She had 
brought that ornament with her from Italy, 
and it was rumored that in the hollow body 
of the jewelled reptile had lain concealed 
the drug of which she had afterward made 
such deadly use, Be this as it may, the 
jewel disappeared, and, as it was of great 
value, it was often sought for, and always in 


Fi 


vain, It was — that the baroness 
had concealed or lost it, and she was quea- igh 


tioned respecting {t, and watched during her 
nightly rambles, but she gave neither an- 
awer nor sign; and the bracelet in time was 
almost forgotten. But when she lay on her 
death-bed, reason seemed to return to her: 
she spoke calmly and coherently to those 
around her, asked about her husband and 
her children, all of whom were by chanoe 
absent, and mentioned several long-forgot- 
ten occurrences. One of her attendants, an 
old woman who had been in her service 
ever since her marriage, ventured to ques- 
tion her ‘—, the whereabouts of the 
lost ‘jewel. The dying woman raised ber 
head, ‘The Lizard Bracelet is lost,” sho 
anid, ‘* but it will one day be found, and on 
that day will come shame and sorrow to 
Chantoce.” And then she fell back on her 
pillows, and she spoke no more. 





“The Lizard Bracelet has never been 
found, mademoiselle,” old Denise ended, im- 
prossively. ‘‘Sorrow has come often to 
Chantoce, but shame never. And I bope 
the bracelet will not be found in my day.’ 


and talking to herself about white | pened 





But to go back to the moment when the 
reader first discovers me standing at the 
window of Adele's room and looking out on 
the leaden clouds and dripping poplars. 

The room in which ened was quite 
small, being situated in one of the odd, | 
pepper-box-shaped turrets of the chateau. 
it had originally been used as an oratory, 
having been fitted up for that purpose by 
the wicked Baroness Maria, an ter ber 
death the associations connected with her 
crimes and her melancholy death d the 
oratory to fall into disuse, and it waa final! 
dismantled and fell into total neglect, hook 
still retaining many portions of ita original 
splendor. he crucifix, altar and other ar- 
ticles used in the act of worship had of 
course been removed, but the splendid 
carved oaken panels, which the baroness 
had caused to be brought at great expense | 
from her native country, were stil! allewed | 
to remain. The little room was of an oc- 
tagonal shape, ove side being taken up by | 
the door and another by the one large win- | 
dow, while the other six sides were covered 
with the carved panels aforesaid, each repre- | 
senting a scene in the life of the Blessed 
Virgin. This little apartment had ro struck | 
Adele's fancy that she had insisted upen in-— 
stalling herself therein, and making it ber | 
boudoir, aa she called it. (I offended her 











room.) A few large, comfortable chairs, a 


small upright piano, a atill smaller book- 


ears before my advent at the chateau, but arm was twined a spleadid and singular charming in summer, commanding as it did 
fore his death he had entered into an bracelet, which must bave severely taxed | a widespread and enchanting prow over 





agreement with the Comte de Chermont—a 


nobleman whose estates adjoined his own— It was shaped like a long, slender lizard, the | country. But in the chill autumnal days its | 


| the painter’s art to represent so perfectly. 


a picturesque and highly-cultivated tract of 


| flooring of the lower hall 
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tent and of 
shuddered en T thought ot what ibe fetare 
or cts ach c 


me, a joyous 
amile replacing the expression of sulleo dia- 
ing teeta which usually disfigured ber charm- 
‘eature. 
‘Do you know, dear mees, what has hap- 
"the exolaimed in % 


a new toy, and fully alive to the value of 
such a “ sensation” as a visit from the hand- 
some and—to her—almost anknown vicomte. 

I saw him that evening for the first and 
last time. He was one of the handsomest 
men I had ever seen, but dissipation and 
evil passions bad left their traces on bia 
well-cut features aod lent his complexion 
an unhealthy pallor, There was something 
that seemed to me sinister in his very 
beauty—something of the serpent in bis 
glittering, dark eyes, and of the ther ia 
the graceful movements of his lithe, finely- 
roportioned form, Of course I was too 
nvignificant & personage to attract bis no 
ticw, and the baroness was, as usual, half 
aslecp and weeks apes trom the effects 
of the druga she i ly used ; so that all 
his conversation was directed to Adele, who 
looked that evening exquisitely beautiful. 
Her dress of turquoise blue silk was one of 
a few that her brother had sent to her from 
Paris in an unusual outburet of fraternal 
kindliness and thoughtfulness, and it dis- 
played to advantage every perfection of her 
slender but faultlessly-moulded figure. Her 
complexion was a dazzling compound of 
anow and roses—a rare charm for a Freach 
irl to possess—and she had arranged her 
Fright, fair bair inastyle that showed off 
to womlrous advantage ite wavy gold, that 
owed ita rippled lustre neither te crim - 
pins nor ‘‘ Eau d'Or.” Blase Parisiam as the 
vicomte was, 1 caught bis gaze more than 
once fixed upon her with an expression of 
ardent aad undiaguised admisation. As I 
write a vision of that evening, the last I 
@ver spent in that vast, dreary saloon, rises 
ep before me, and I see again the great, 
gloomy, ill-lighted room; the faded curtains 
waving in the sudden that penetrated 


guste 
| the ill-Gtting windows; the flame leaping io 


the yawning, cavernous fireplace; the 
baroness nodding ip ber great arm-chair, 


' ber thin, shriveled hands crossed before her, 


motiveless as a statue, and with a face cold, 
bard aod immovable as if it were carved in 
stone, and finally, the dark, bandsome man 
and the lovely, fair-haired girl conversing 
together in undertones in the deep embra- 
eure of one of the windows, while I sat by 
the table in the centre of the room, seem- 
ingly absurbed in the intricacies of a crochet 
pattern, but with a vague inquietude already 


with jewels and fasbioned in the stiff and | terriblyjone day by styling it the school- | possessing my soul. 


The next morning, as I was in the act of 
descending the main staircase, my foot 


posed, and I was pre- 
reat violence on the stone 
I was taken up 
senseless, and on examination my injuries 
were found to be severe, my left arm being 


cipitated with 
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conveyed to my own room eed « physician 
eemmaned, bat before I wes raving & 
the deliriom of 6 og fever. A 





geoerally the Re Rare by in « dull, an 





One day, however, 1 awoke from an un 
retebediy weet, a troc, bat 
» toarness w= weak, true, j 


with the f that I was on the 1 road | 
to recovery. { was alone, bat thet fact did 
not trouble me much as | there in lan- 


cuid contentment, only ering Dow and 
then how lorg | had been sick, and where 
everybody tn the chateau might be. Half | 
an bour bad passed In thie manner when the 
door was softly opened, and Denise entered 
the room with polseless tread. No svoner | 
did she meet the recognizing glaace ead | 
emile with which I greeted ber, thas, clasp- 
ing ber hands, she broke into wild ejacula- 
ti -oe of tsnk«giving—more, bowever, as it 

to me, for my restored senses than 
for my returning health. Hastily checking 
herself, she Jeft the room, but speedily re- 
tarped efth aemall bow! of savoury -looking 
ebicken broth. 

rs eat, mademolselie'" she said, im- 
preesively : ‘basten to regain your strength.” 

1 wee somewbat surprised at the old 
woman's fervor, fur, though we had indeed 
been on very filendly terms before my ill- 
new, she bad always rather treated me with 
a subdued hauteur, as being a sort of anom- 
aly~-neither one of the old nobdlessc, nor yet 
one of the conaille, Moreover, my reyubli 
ean origin and prisciples were thoroughly 
obnoxivus to ber, for she was e* ardent a 
partiean of Legitimacy and the ancient 
moparchy as were the members of the noble 
family she served, However, | ate the soup 
with all the erness of a convalescent, 
and felt myself greatly refreshed thereby. 
Asal returned the empty cup to her bands, 
she looked at me ego ae & 

“Are you wery weak?” she asked, ab 
ruptly 
“Very weak indeed, Denire. 

have | been ul" 

* More than three weeks.” 

“And Mademoiselle Adele?’ 
ahe *" 

Instead of answering me, the old woman 
turped to a small table near the wiodow, on 
which my little, well-worn writing case 
usually lay. 

“Are you strong enough to write a few 
lines, do you thick? she asked, taking up 
the writing care as she spoke 

I moved my right haod (the uninjured 
one), It obeyed my volition, though but 
feebly. 

“ Yes ~a few lines—-1 think I could.” 

She came to my bedside and opened the 
case out before me. 

**T want you to write to M. le Baron,” 

** J write to the baron! Why, Denise, I 
never saw bim in all my life'” | 

“No matter, but write--do write, ma 
demoiselle.” 

I wok up my pen at her earnest entreaty, 
while she opened my little portable ink 
stand and got outa shoes of paper. When 
everything was in readiness, | asked, 

‘And what do you wish me to write! 
What shall I say to oo = 

* Tell bim "aod here Denise bent over 
me, and sinking her voice to a whisper she 
added, impres-ively —“tell him to come 
home and save his sister.” 

* To save bis sister! and from what?" 

* From Mo de Ste. Alix.” 

1] looked at the old woman in horror, and 
the pen dropped from my trembling hand 
With burried words she weat on to explaia 
her meaning 

It appeared that soon after the accident 
whieh had disabled me took place, the 
baroness had been seized with an unusually 
severe attack of neuralgia, and had shut 
hermelfupio ber own apartments, eo that 
Adele had been allowed a degree of unre 
strained intercourse with the vioumte ala vat 
unheard of between a gentioman and an vu 
martied lady in France The personal 
beauty, unprincipled character and fascinat 
ing manners of M de Ste. Alix bad evidently 
mate an impression on the beart of Made 
moiselle de Chantooce, and the watchful eyes | 
of old Denise bad es, ied enough to convince | 
her that a secret understandicg existed be 
tween the vicomte and my unhappy papil 

“Why, he is a married man! 
heavens, Denise | | exclaimed °° I cannot 
lw lew io such infamy Is the vicomte «till 
here '”’ 

“No: he left two days ago, but Made 
moteelie Atele is as blithe as a bird, and | 
think Ob that | should live tothiak euch | 
Tr of a demoiselic de Chantoce !" 

“ Toa think.what, Denise *" 

* The saints forgive me! but I think they 
are planning an clopement.” q 

I teaned back on my pillow, diazy and 
heart-sick, while Denise conti ued 

* Not two hours ago [ epied the vicomte's 
valet, Francois Daborc, lurking bebind one 
of the great chestnut trees in the park. He 
has lived with M. de Bre. Alix for these ten 
yours past, and people do say that he has as 
nisted bis master in many an act of villainy 
And jast now I saw Mademoiselle Adele run 
down the avenue toward the park. What 
wee the sfter, do you think’ Ah, no good, 
bo good |” 

aus two large tears rolled slowly down the 
withered cheeks of the faithful old creatare. 

** But madame le baronne? would it not 
be better to appeal to her, for she is here, 
on the very & ~ 

Mid Denise shook her head mournfully : 

“I tried to do so, but she would not 
listen: she called me an old fool. Aad ! 
had a letter that I picked up, bat she would 
not look at it.” 

* That Jetter—where ie ic?" 

Blowly and reluctantly the old woman 
drew it from her capacious pocket, as if abe 
felt it almort ao treasonable ac! to disclose 
the evil-dotnge of a daughter of toe house 
of Chantoce. It was a mere note, without 
rigvature or addres@, and only contained the 
following hones 


MY ANGEL, MY BELOVED! 
* Temst io me and bave patience 
few days all will be arranged.” 


yee found that the day after he le a” Bal 

Denbe, “but, you tee, I don't know how t. 

read. and these was no one | could dare & 
ask” 

My be itation was af an end. I seized my 

+ rawled a few burried lines to th 


llow long 


how is 








| 
| 


Good 


and there was s cry of, *‘ The doctor! bring 


| of dust with which it was thickly covered. 


| away the accumulated dust of centuries, and 


jnear the large towns, where your yearly 


} tions of a wee S: but becowe a pioneer, and 


you will fiod it imperative to “return tu 
|} your mattons” for dinner, and that meal 
will probab!y have been preceded by the ap 
petite-inspiriag occupation of killing and 
cooking the meat in question 
Deer, ostrich, and wilhi-horses there are 


terly exhausted, while old Devise hastened 
Baas to Copa a servant with the missive 
to the nearest post town. 

The following day, Adele came isto my 





room te atulate me on my retarving 
health She bt me « bougect of an- 
temaa!l flow talked for a few minutes 
ts @ burried, ent style: then sud- 
dealy she came up to my ide, kissed me 


and then darted from the room. 
Mine was the last brow that the lips of 
Adele de Chantece might touch and leave no 


| stain bebind. | 


The next morning I was aroused from a 
troubled slumber by an unusual commotion 
je the chatean. Voices shouted and replied, 
doore were opened and cloerd, footeteps 
sounded loudly through the echoing halls; 
and suddenly the volce of old Denise _ 
outios wid shriek, followed by « frensie« 
outbaret of anguish. Then horecs’ feet were 
heard trampling nolsily in the court yard, 


” 


the doctor! Madame la baroone is dying 

I could bear the agony of suspense end 
uncertainty no longer. rose hastily, and 
dressing myself as quickly as my disabled 
arm & eoeral weakness would permit, I 
crept oat loto tbe corridor, and there awaited 
the passing of some one of the servants. In 
a few moments Catharine Chanter came 
hurriedly along the possage, and from her 1 | 
learned the confirmation of my wort fears 
Mademotrefle Adele had fi-d from ber home, 
leaving behind ber a note for maiame |! 
baronne; and after reading that note the | 
beroness bad been stricken with paralysis, 
and was then lying in an unconscious state, 
seemingly at the powt of death. Then 
Catharine bastened away, leaving me half 
stanned with horror and astonishment. 

As soon as I could collect my scattered 
renses, I determined to quit the chateau at 
once. With trembling limbs and faltering 
footateps I made my way to the turret- 
chamber where my pupil and I hed passed 
so many tranquil hours together. Traces of 
her flight were even there discernible, One 
ot two of her favorite books were gove from 
their accustomed places on the shelves, and 
a hasty band had overturned and broken a 
flower vase on the table, the water from 
which bad poured over a — that lay 
face downward beside it. picked up the 
wet picture, but dropped it inetantly with a 
shudder: it was a fine photograph of M. de 
Ste. Alig. The embroidery-{rame was over- 
set, and had fallen agaimet the wall. 1! 
strove to raive it, but some loose threads of 
flows silk that bung from it bad got tangled 
roand part of the carving of the panel, 
which was one representing the Virgin with 
her foot on the bead of the typical serpent. 
The vilk bad become twisted round the rer- 
peat’s bead, and I strove vaioly to disen- 
gage it. Finally I desisted from my at 
tempt, and rose from my kneeling po-ture 
to seck for scissors wherewith to cut the 
knotted thread. As I did eo I put my band 
on the serpent’s head, and pressed in my 
weakness heavily against it. To my astonish- 
ment, I felt it move under the pressure: | 
rove hastily to my feet, and as 1 did so the 
centre compartment of the pane! swung 
slowly open, the springs which impelled it 
being ru-ty from disuse. A dark, hollow 
niche wan disclosed, wherein lay something 

a etrange, ceiled serpentine looking ob- 
ject, dingy and shapeless under the coating 


Shuddering with an undefined feeling of 
terror, | put forth my band and drew this 
long hidden thing forth to the light. The 
glitter of gems tlashed through the dingy 
covering that enveloped my prize. I brushea 


there, before me, lay, splendid with the 
green glory of emeralds, lustrous with the 
light of diamonds, the a nister prophecy re 
apecting it fearfally fulfilied— the long-lost 
acd fatal jewel, the Lizard Bracelet. — Lip 
pancot(s Magazine 


A NIGHT ATPACK, 


FROM CHAMBERS'S LONDON JOUMNAL, 

If, reader, you are robust and young, and 
have a taste jor hard work, and that agree- 
able process usually termed ** roughing it,” 
go to South America, invert in land—not 


gains will be swailowed up in the dissipa 


seek the ferule plains ou the lodian frontier, 
and you will be indulged to the very t p of 
your bent; for there the labor of your own 
hands must raise the roof which sbelters you, 
and all your vigilance aad courage will be 
required to live under it in safety. It 
needless to say that you must dispense wilh 
the luxuries of life, for even the neocessaries 
will not be given, Bread itself will become 
amemory of the past, aud ship's biscuit a 
very present and bard reality, Hach day 


in plenty to gallop after, with dogs, rille, o: 
lavso, of the excitement may be pleasiagly 
varied, and a just appreciation of your quar 
ry's sensations arrived at, by becoming the 
pursued yourself; for the ludians, your pur 
euers, esteem most hishly “‘a white devil 
hunt”—the scarcity of the animal adding, as 
ie natural, a pleasurable zest to these true 
lovers of epart 

Nature, too, in hor wildest and loneliest | 
aspect will there meet you face to face 
You may journey for days, weeks, or montha, 
soorched by the sun, aud beguiled by the 
mirage, over plains seemingly vast and 
measureless as Eternity itself; and may 
learn a wholesome lessun, seldom acquired 
in cities, of your powerless ineiguificance. 

There, too—strangest sight of all—you 
will see, and wouder at the sunsets; for his 
brilliant majesty there makes no licgering 
twilight, but dives rapidly, ‘* one anclonded 
blaze of living light,” bc hiad the horizon, as 
though hotly pursued by the go dees of 
vight, who. gathering her mantie into a ball, 
bes hurled it, avd just missed him, as he di-- 
appeared. 

Aud now a hush falls upon everything 
broken, perbaps, by the jaguar’s scream as 
he riees from Ric cvuch ia the tall prass, and 
begins bis nightly prowl in search of prey; | 
or a troop of wild mares may sweep by with | 
tossing manes, and forms shadowy in the | 
dum lght, their hoofs beating out a sound 
lhe dull thunder on the springy tarf 

It is at this Bour that the most potent of 
bluc-dewile yelept bome-sickoess evters in 
and takes possession of the uphard: ned ex 
Ne; and surely be does his work, Furst, he! 

neti!ls thoughts of bome, hith and kis 
wright fires and pretty faces, memories ot 
pleasant gatherings and gemial rports, bext, | 
be institutes a comparison (odious indced,) 











de Chantoce, and then sank back ut- 


and bids you think upon your present tuil by 


| = dirtrese upon our horses, and uy 


day, and upeasy, danger-baunted sleep by 
sight; then ha pre you for bis 
omeluding effort, whict is to render you ut- 
terly and ridiculously miserable, be pours 
into your scarcely resisting mind « sea of 
longings, the tide setting strongly im the di- 
rection of a return (which be will parenthe- 
tically remind you is impowible) to the scenes 
and ba of former days. 

I think I was in a fair way of plan 
into the thied stage, and becoming one 
the d>mon's most promising patients, one 
evening as I watched the sunset; but then 
you see, I was , and as yet without 
much experience of the wild life of a South 
American sheep-farmer near the Lodian 
frontier 

I bad but lately come out from England to 
join Dick Mertos, my former chum and pro- 
tector at a public school, and wy fast friend 
always. Our joint and very modest capital 
had been invested in a league of land, 
bought for an old song on account of ite de- 
fective title (it was claimed, with some 
thousands besides, by the Pampa Indiana, 
who made entry upon it—gave notice to 
quit by breadiahiag Recs at us—and levied 
us boo, 
in the most European avd legal manner ;) 
also in a few sheep, having the lathy ap- 
pearance, and almost the «peed, of grey- 
hounds; and lastly, in the materials for 
our house, of which, as we bad ourselves 
been the architects, builders, and clerks of 
the work, we were not a little proad. It 
was built of sua-baked bricks, and cons 
of ope tolerably large room, with « flat roof 
and parapet, acoemible from the inside by 
means a ladder. Around it, at about 
thirty yards’ distance, we had dug a deep, 
dry ditch, crossed by a drawbridge, and in- 
tecded as a protection against surprise by our 
enterprising neéigbors the Indians. The lat- 
ter dusky gentlemen had hitherto behaved 
themeelves very much as such, aod bad con- 
fined their throat-cutting propensities to 
certain stray sheep, inotead of gatitree 
them at the expenre of the ownera, Bat 
ugly tales were stil! wld of their doings 
round about as—of white men taken whilst 
riding in sight of home, and tortured; of 
cattle driven off, and sheep speared in very 
wantonness of mischicf—which were not 
reassuring, and which caused ua to keep a 
particular *barp look-out, cepecially when, 
as now, the Indian moon (their favorite 
time of attack) gave light enough to point 
the way to plunder, but not to guide the 
aim of the defenders, 

Dick Merton, changed indeed since the 
days when his word was law among a select 
ci:cle of Pall Mall dandies, lounged up to 
where I was standing. His costume was 
simple in the extreme, and consisted merely 
of @ sufficiently aged pair of leather un- 
mentionables, and a red flannel ehirt—the 
whole being surmounted and relieved by a 
very long, black beard, and a very short bat 
equally black pipe; but through rough at- 
tire and sarroundings, the indefivable je ne 
sats —~ of gentility was a» clearly recog 
nizable as when he was sowing his rather 
extensive crop of wild-oats upon bome soil, 
and before that memorable Derby, which 
induced him, after settling with duns of 
every description, from fashionable trades- 
men to *‘ honorable” welchers, to embark 
himself and the leaving: of bis property, and 
dwell among o> aud savages, until he 
could return with fresh grist to carry on the 
civilized mill, 

**Can you see anything etirring in the 
camp?" said be, as be came up. ‘ Those 
horses are making a confounded row in the 
corral, I saw Johnson, the Yankee, this 
morning, and he said that Indians had 
crossed the river; and be guessed we'd bet- 
ter keep our wits well iled, that the dusky 
varmin didn't look in when we warn't ready 
for visitors.” 

Now, borses were our surest safeguards 
against surprise. Dogs we bad too, but they 
roused us up so freqaently by barking at 
nothing more formidable than a stray deer 
or fox, that—reminded of the gentleman 
whose amusement it was to cry “ Wolf!""— 
we lost all faith in them; but our little, 
half-wild Pampa horses had a truer instinct, 
and their warnings, given by stamping upon 
the ground, were not to be disregarded with 
safety. 

“Tecan make out some objects movin 
about half a mile to the southward,” said J, 
after a long lookout en the plains. 

‘They are monuted men, by Jove!" ex- 
claimed my companion; ‘and riding bard 
this way too, Staud bere with your rifle, 
Alfred, while | slip cartridges into the 


others, At that pace, they will be here 
directly.” 

And so they were, Almost before Dick 
had reached n y side again, two **Guacbos,” 
their uual swarthy faeces livid with fear, 


sprung trom their horses, which, covered 
with blood, sweat, and foam, showed how 
ebarp bad bern the ride, and rushed over 
the drawbridge. They told us, as soon as 
terror would allow thew, that three bundred 
Indians were in bot pursuit, and would soon 
be on the spot, and besought us, for the love 
of the Virgin, to give them shelter, as to 
ride out seain into the camp upon their 
foundered borses would be certain death. 

Dick, rather to my eurprise, for I did not 
then know what distinguished liars the na- 
tives asa rule are, calmly lit his pipe, and 
then or‘ered our visitors, in a somewhat 
doubtfal Spanish idiom, to ‘ make them- 
selves scarce,’ 

** Uules:,” he said politely, “ you can tell 
a p'ain tale, senorea, without lies, cameos” 
[be off}, ** and adios” [God be with you]. 

Upon this we learned, after much cross- 
questioning, that they had been to bu 
horses (‘To «teal them, more likely,” in- 
terjected Dick) at the station of a rich Span- 
iard, Don Ramon Garcia, who lived about 
four leagues from us; aad that when they 
reached the top of a gentle rise in the 
rround, and bad a view of the house, they 
had seen, to their borror and dismay, a large 
borty of the dreaded Indians, wno were at- 
tackine —for they heard shote—Don Ramon's 
eatrnecia 

* Wherenpon,” said the spokesman, with 
teeth chattering, ‘we rode bard to your 


| atoxle, well knowing that the brave Eng- 


lishman woul! not deliver us up; but let us 


| mount your flectest horees, senores, and 


rive for life. Soon they will be here; and 
who can withstaod the flerce drarcs?” 

**1f thie be 
me—*‘*and | hel'eve it is, for these cowardly 
scoundrels’ 


Hahl the hetter 
attachiog 
strong e: 


Of course, they were not 

Rimen's place; he has a fort 
vuch te resist a thousaad of them, 
and plenty of men and arms as well, Most 
likely, they made a dash to carry off any 
ove who might be strofling at a distance from 


the house, or to drive off the borses; and | our only hope is in your being able to keep 
it’s equally likely that we shall have them | of the others, who will rush from the ditch. 


here soon, where there’s a better chance for 
a night attack In any event, we must be 





lim the first attack) with 


true,” said Dick, turning to | 
‘ or die with ber. 
faces are provf that they have | 
seen somefhi.g—the sooner we prepare to | some proposal to us, 


prepared for them. Naturally, we can't run 
eway, and leave all we have {n the world to 
be ed, as these valiant gentlemen 
P ” 


ke Viola, I “ 
—I set about our preparations with a good 
show of self-posseesion. 

The natives—both the late arrivals and 
our own two mes, who had often boasted of 
what they meant to do 


in the pdians— i 
cutlen hey Desoaght ts pitsously to fee, 


kicks am them, he consigned 
oe te palther and more sultry 
regions, ki offering horses for that or 
any other they might wish to make. 


in ey not, peverer, SS away even 
rom the com : to 
our grest relied and Sigh Wrage, tins 
scramble through the ditch, and into our 
solitary field of maize, where, aa we learned 


afterwards, they lay cop , with their 
faces buried in the like ostriches, 
until the storm blow over. 


Oar preparations were very simple—a box 


fr. we net (for we were 
vided those inestimable peace and life 


preservers, breec’-losding rifles) and p 
ready to hand, together® with a bottle of 
whiskey and a jar of water; the door and 
window, oar Cushes — were secured 
ow ly as possible; and then, 

phy am benind the pet, oa 
cautiously over, and our eyes to get 
the first pase of an enemy, 

Nothing is a9 daunting as suspense to a 
young campaigner, and I felt my heart 
thamping ageinst my ribs with excitement 
and a sort of nervous dread that I should 
not play a man's part in the struggle we ex” 
pected. But Dick's voice, calm, low, and 
with a slight draw! in it, reasseured me. 

‘* Now, look here, Alfred, my boy,” he 
said; “if we have to fight, keep cool, and 
do as I tell [en Reach your h over bere 
—that’s right; I hke to feel your gripe like 
that. Now, remember to aim steadily, as 
though you were winning a cup in the rifle 
corps at home; and don't show yourself 
more than you can help, for, though these 
beggars have only a few muskets and pis- 
tols in the shape of firearms, they can shoot 
pretty straight if you stand still enough for 
a long sight. Their great point will be to 
force the deor, but we can soon stop that if 
you are » y with your shots; and they 
can't fire the bricks —Do you see anything ?” 

‘* There's something dark on the ground 
near the corral,” I answered; ‘it seems 
nenrer than it was.” 

“An Indian, sure enough, and the ball's 
going to commence.” As he +aid this, Dick's 
rifle rung out in the silence of the night, 
and I saw a splinter fly white in the moon- 
light, about a foot above the dark object 
which thereupon started up with a cry, an 
tled. Then we heard the galloping of horses, 
and about one huodred Indians rode into 
view, and, breaking into twos and threes, 
circled round us within shot —waving spears 
and shouting as though the whole compan 
of fallen angels bad met to lament their 
change of circumstances chorally. 

** Don't shoot! This is alia feint.” And 
my superior’s warning came just in time, for 
a rey | cloud of men sprung out from the 
ditch (how they could have got in without 
our having observed them, was puzzling to 
me), and rushed, lance in hand, ainss the 
dour. Well for us that its fasteniogs were 
secure, that we had not been tempted 
to throw away shots by the first demonstra- 
tion, Bang! bang! went our rifles, and | 
saw with a feeling of pleasure that the man 
I bad covered fell back with a hoarse yell. 

“Don’t hurry, but in with your cart- 
ridges,” I heard next; and both fired again 
together. This was too much for them— 
they halted, wavered one moment, and then 
disappeared as if by magic—our rapid system 
of firing having cow pletely discomfited them. 

**Down with you!” and I felt myself 
pulled suddenly under the parapet, in time 
wo hear the bullets from the cavalry outside 
the ditch sing over our heads. ‘So far so 
good,” was Dick’s comment. ‘ Take a drop 
of whiskey, and watch the next move.” 

The moon was now nearly over, but 
that was not so much against us, the night 
being clear and starlignt enough to see a 
man at ten paces. We could hear the 
trampling of horses’ feet, and guttural 
sounds of talking, and guessed that a coun- 
cil of war was being held. Suddenly a spark 
appeared about two bundred yards from the 
house—for they bad fired our haystack— 
and grew rapidly intoa flame. Brighter and 
brighter it became, and lit up the scene— 
which was one of those men do not easily 
forget—as with the glare of the nuonday sun. 

Grouped round the flame, and out of 
range, were our foes—their swarthy skins 
and snaky hair glistened iu the firelight; 
and they brandished lances, and screamed 
with delight at the destruction they had 
caused. 

Dogs were barking, and the horses in the 
corral neigbing shrilly and rearing with ter- 
ror—eome fighting desperately to escape. 

I looked at my cumpanion's face; it was 
very pale, and the expression decidedly ugly. 

** Look !" he said hoarsely. ‘* Here comes 
an ambassador. Good heaven ! look!" 

1 turned with astonishment ; but the sick- 
ening right I saw fully accounted for Dick's 
excitement and rage. 

A nearly mete Indian was boldly ad- 
vancing towards us, and bearing before him 
a burden, which effectually secured, as he 
meant to do, bis immunity from our shots. 

A beautifal white girl of about seventeen 
was lying helpless in his arms. Her hands 
were bound behind her back, and masses of 
ooal-black hair encircled a face showing 
deadly terror and borror in every feature, 
and drooped nearly to the ground under the 
savages arm, Her dress, torn from one 
white shoulder, showed how hard had been 
the first ineffectual struggle against her 
captors, 

As the Tndian crossed the ditch (they had 
cut the rope which beld up the drawbiidge 

is burden, Dick 
with a deep groan recognized her. ‘It is 
Rosita, Doa Renee's daughter,” he broke 
**L love ber, Alfred, and will save her 
Listen !" he continued bur- 
“This rascal bas come to make 
Keep your eye on 
him; and the moment you get a fair chance, 
fireathim, If you kill Aer, it is the better 
fate. When I hear the shot, I will throw 
open the window (which I can do more 
easily than the door), and try for a rescue. 
But, for heaven's sake, dou't leave the roof: 


out 


riedly. 


Good-vye.” 
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with a great effort to drag himeelf through 
the window, and then fainted away frum 
loss of blood and exbaustiva; and when I 
ran down the ladder to make fast the wia- 
dow again, J} found him comfortably re- 
clining with bis bead in Rosita’s lep, the 
latter having been stunned by ber uncere- 
monieus entry. But I could not stay to hel 
here; my post was on the roof. I Node | 
op the ladder, noticing for the first time that 
I had myself suffered in the sorimmage to 
the extent of a slight tlesh-wouod from a 
bullet, The fight was over. Throughout 
the remainder of the night, the ludians lin- 
gered about, and stole most of the horses 
and some sheep, but they had not pluck 
again to encounter the deadly breech-load- 
ers. Seldom, indeed, bad such a severe les- 
soa been taught them; and when the glo- 
rious sun rose (never right more weleome), 
we saw them ride, beaten off the field, 
bearing with them five ef the slain: six 
other corpses were lying in front of the win- 
dow, where the fiercest struggle bad been, 
and two more were afterwarus found, who 
had crawled into the ditch like wild animals 
to die, 

We learned from the pretty Rosita, whose 
gratitude was most touching, that she had 
been captured whilst walking in the orange- 
garden near her father’s house, a short time 
before we were attacked, 

** You, noble caballeros,” she said, ‘* bave 
preserved me from death, and from what is 
far worse, God will reward you, for 1 can 
never,” 

I think Dick, however, was of a different 
opinion ; at all events, he bas always seemed 
remarkably satisfied with the reward he per- 
suaded ber to make bim. 

Some years bave passed since that event- 
ful night. Dick and Rosita are living at 
Don Ramon's estancia, that wo:thy old gea- 
tleman having departed this life shortly 
after their marriage. 1, too, am wi'h them 
as a partner in the land, flocks, and herds 
of which we have a goodly quantity; an 
whenever the increasing stock of little Dicks 
and Rositas ask me, as they invariably do of 
an evening, to tell them a story, | kuow that 
nothiog less will content them than a full, 
true, and particular account of the night 
attack, 

t#™ An English paper says that one of the 
novelties of the season is a summer bat, 
looking like very good straw, but in reality 
made of wood shavings, and sold for two 
and one-half pence. A highly superior 
article may be bad for nine and vne-half 
pence. It is said to be tragile; a beavy 
shower would reduce it to the consistency 
of blotting paper, and it will vot stand the 
slightest biow. But iu fine weather it looks 
as well as a Panama, 

€@~ A paper mill at Cohoes, New York, 
has just made a sbeet four teet wide and 
tweuly-five miles long. There are rumors 
that Heury A. Wise is to write a brief letter 
on ib. 

&@ The more honesty a man bas, the less 
he affects the air of a saint.— Lacater. 

{# The seconds in a iate duel in France, 
who, on a first discharge, had nearly been 
hit by their principals, on reloading and de- 
lvering them their weapuns obscrved, ‘‘ Per- 
haps it would be as weil for you, gentlemen, 
the next time to fire at one anotner.”” No, 
the best rule in duelling is always to fire at 
the seconds. This will soon put a stop to 
the absurd custom. 

€@ la New York, the latest extrava- 
gance is said to be the setting of diamonds 
in the teetb. 

tw Biemarck complains of being so dys- 
peptic that he cannvut eat more taoan five 
dozen ye at a meal, 

G@™ A rade fellow once told Mr. Barnum 
he had never exurbited anything that wasn't 
a barefaced humbug. ‘ Yes, 1 have,” said 
Barnum; ‘the bearded lady wasn't bare- 
faced.” 

C@™ Celebrities are always surround by 
nobodies; those who like to show them- 
selves Craw near to those who are most ob- 
served, 

&@™ It is officially announced that corres- 
poudence for New Zealand and Australia 
may be forwarded via San Franci-co for the 
mail steamers to sail on the tenth of each 
munth, begiuoling June tenth. The rate of 
postage on letters, newspapers, &, is ten 
cents per balf ounce, prepaid, 

(#” A pampbiet bas appeared at Rome 
denouncing oe ee ane in the dogua of 
pereonal infalbbility of the Pope as a mortal 
sin. It is supposed to bave been written by 
the Bisbop of St. Brieux, and produces an 





And he was down the ladder before I 


extracrdinary sensation, 
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Rates of Advertising. 

Thirty cents o ltme for the fret insertion. 

Tweet) ccwtes for each additional \aserticn. 

O27 Payment is required iz advance 
—_——a"—_hae_asRvDlR. 
A Pedestrian Feat. 

Weston the feat of walking 
one bundred m im twenty-two hours at 
New York, finishing twenty minutes inside, 
bis time. 

The last hour he appeared as fresh as 
when he sterted, and walked a longer dis- | 
tance than in any previous hour, accom- 
plishing @ little over six miles, He made! 
the last mile im eleven minutes thirty-five, 
seconds, which, with one exception, is sho 
quickest time made, 

The crowd at the Rink was immense, and 
the cheers with whieh Weston was grected 
when be completed the hundred miles, and | 
walked more than belf a mile over the dis- 
tance, in order, as be said, to settle all dis- | 
putes, were most enthusiastic. 

After partaking of some refreshment Wes- 
ton briefly addressed the spectators, thank - 
_ them for their interest in his under- 





tw Cause anp Errect.—The editor of 
a Chicago ‘s paper received a letter | 
from a iady subscriber, who writes; “ Our | 
little Anna died last week, after reading the 
last number of your valuable paper.” 

(ar The London Church Times (High 
Church) seriously urges that officiating cler- 
gymen at funeral services should not wear 
white, as it would so the departed, | 
no matter bow wicke ve gone to beaven. 
ey be clad in 
hopeless black; but violet, gray, lavender, 
or brown chasubles should be worn, the 
color being lighter or darker according to 
the character of the deceased and the hupe- 


Ga At Dover, N. H., Gardner Brown, 
15 years, was killed last Friday while 
playing base ball, by the ball striking him 
- -- ‘ 
<- arious ‘‘aafes” some use. 
A Genamed enen ban dntesmned Gon, Agtnner 
some time past be found an old 
ve 


SGLET: 
Fs 

: 

; 
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their place. 

ta ‘ Adam's Wedding” is the title of an 
amusing article in am English journal. The 
writer is of the opipion that, bh Adam 


gements-- every thing was quiet 
and private, and the ides of a wedding in a 
ae is in very good taste. Would it not 

a relief to enulees mammas and haraseed 
papas if the simplicity of early days was in 
some measure revi ? No elaborate outfit, 
no expensive oake, no fashionable ceremony, 
no costly gifts, no reception, no bridal tour, 
but only love and Eden! 

G@™ At the firet announcement that butter 
was being manufactured from the mud of 
the river Thames, the story was not gene- 
rally credited among scientific men. Sor. 
gan’s Trade Journal, an Eoglish publication, 
recently re-arserted the statement, and dis- 
pelled all doubts as to the fact. 


———S_—— 


Waltham Watches, 


IN 2-OZ, CASES, 
For Merchants, Clerks, and Professiona! Men. 


Waltham Watches, 


IN 8-OZ, CASE 
For Farmcte, Carpenters, and other Mechanits. 


Waltham Watches, 


IN 4-0Z. CASES, 
For Mariners, Soldiers, and kxpressmen. 


Waltham Watches, 


IN 5-0Z. CABES, 
For Condactors, Engincere, and Baggrremen. 


Waltham Watches. 
IN 6-OZ. CASES. 
For Miners, Lambermen, and Stage Drivers. 


Waltham Watches, 


IN 6-O0Z. CA8 

For all who wieh something VERY substantial. 

All the shove are described in our price list. Write 
for it aa tollowr: 

Merers. HUWARD & CO., No. 786 Broadwar, N. 
Y.: Please send me your iliustraced price list of 
WALTHAM WATCHES, as per adverusement in 
Tux Evaxer.ist. 

Sion Naue anv Appness m Frit. 





And you will receive it, post-paid, by retarn mall. It 
gives all the information you desire, and explains our 
plan of sending Watches by Express without any 
riek to the purchaser. 


HOWARD & CO., 


185 pocadwar. New York, 
vo, 


my7-3t (Former!y of 619 Broadway ). 





The celebrated IMI- 
TATION GOLD 
HUNTPiIN G 
WATCHES, * Coliins 
Metal” (Improved 
Orolde.) There justly, 
celebrated Waiches 
have been s0 tho- 
roughly tested during 
the last four years, 
and thelr reputation 
for time and as imita- 
tions of Gold Watches 

ae to require no recommenda- 
tions, Prices:—FullJdeweled Patent Levers, §15, 
equal in mce and for time to gold ones cost 
hoee of extra fine Anish, $20, equal to 
$200 goldones. We are also making an extra heav 
and extra fine watch, full-jeweled patent lever, equ 
ing im appearance a gold watch. For these mag- 
nificent watcher we charge only $25. Ali our wetches 
fully guaranteed by special certificate. All our 
watches are in hunting cases, gents’ and Iadics’ 
sizes. Chains, Collins Avctal, ef to $8. Aleo, all 
kinds of Jewelry, equal to gold, at one-temth the 


price. 

The Collins Metal is th 1 

have seen. ile € bass imitation of gold we 
C. E, Collins & 

given satisfaction..__V. ¥. Times. —e 

One of the $20 Watches is worn in onr office, and 

we bave no hesitation in recommending them.— 





is 80 well established 


« Democrat. 
TO CLUBs.—W here Six watches are ordered at 
one time, we send a Seventh watch free. Goods sent 
by er to sll parts of the United States, to be 


paid fur on delivery. 
_ _C. BE. COLLINS & CO., 
ap 3m No. 335 Broadway, New York. 





Ie. 
aa 
Bestsr= 50-CENT PtaNOronTr 

TU POR. —The best and ch modern Tutor; 
44 peges, full music size, price [UV cents. Simple to 
learn from, one? to teach , Tators for singing, 
men's avd ladics’ voices, flute, clarionet, cornet 
violiv, concertina, cabinet pb, 4c., each 30 cent. 
Each methed com a 


— — 





BOOREY & CO., 4 Bond St, 
Removed frem 644 Broadway, New York 


TO PHYSICIANS. 


New Yora, Acguat i4, low 
Aliow me to call your attention to my PREPARA- 
TION OF COMPOUND EXTRACT BUCRAU. The 
component parts are BUCH, Lowe Lear, CUBEBS, 
JUN!IPGR BERRIES. 


MODE OF PREPARATION.—Bucha, ia vacuo, 
Juniper Berries, by disti\intion, to ms fae gin. Cow 
bebs extracted by displacement with spirits obtained 
from Juniper Berries; very little suger is used, and a 
smal) proportion of spirit, It is more palatable than any 


now in use 


Buchu, as prepared by Druggists, i “of a dark color. 
It jee plant that emits ite fragrance ; the action of a 
flame destroys thie (its active principle), leaving a dark 
aad glutinous decoction. Mune is the color of ingredients 
The Buchu in my prepar » ; the emeal!- 
eat quantity of the other ingredients are added, to pre- 
veat fermentation ; upon inspection it will be found not 
ty be s Tinctare, as made in Pharmacopars, nor is it « 
Syrup—end therefore can be used in cases where fever 
or inflammation exist. In this, you have the knowlmige 
of the ingredients and the mode of preparation. 


atom 





Hoping that you will favor it with @ trial, avd that 
upon inspection it will meet with your approbation, 
With a fee)ing of confidence, 
Iam, very respectfully, 
H. T. HELMBOLD, 
Chemmat aad Druggiat of 16 Years’ Experience. 


(From the largest Manufacturing Chemists in the 


World.) 
Novumswn 4, 1054, 
** 1] am soquainted with Mr. H. T. Heimboid’; he cocu- 
pred the Drug Store opposite my residence and was suc- 
cessful in conducting the business where others had aot 
been equally so beforehim. | have been favorably im- 
pressed with his character and enterprise.”’ 


WILLIAM WEIGHIMAN, 


Firm of Powers & Weightman, Manufacturing 
Chemists, Ninth aad Brown Streets, Phita- 


delphia. 


HELMBOLD’S FLUID EXTRACT BUCHLU, for 
weakness arising from indiscretion. The exhausted 
powers of Nature which are accompanied by so many 
alarming symptoms, among which will be found, Indis- 
position to Exertion, Lows of Memory, Wakefulness: 
Horror of Disease, or F orebodings of Evil ; in thet, Uni- 
versal Lassitade, Prostration, and inability to enter 


into the enjoy ments of society. 


The constitution, once affected with Organic Week. 
ness, requires the aid of Medicine te strengthen and in 
vigorate the system, which HELMBOLD’S EX- 
TRACT BUCHU invariably does. If no treatment is 


sabmitted to, Consumption or insanity ensues, 


HELMBOLD’S FLUID EXTRACT of BUCHU, 
in affections peculiar to Females, is unequalled by any 
other preparation, as in Chiorosis,or Retention, Pain 
fulness, or Suppression of Customary Evacuations, 
Uleerated or Bohirrus State of the Uterus, and all com 
plaints incident to the sex,or the decline of change of 


life. 


HELMBOLD'S FLUID EXTRACT BUCHU and 
IMPROVED ROSE WASH will radically extermi- 
nate from the system diseases arising from habits of 
dissipation, at little expense, litt!e or no change in diet, 
no inconvenience or exposure ; completely seperseding 
those unpleasant and dangerous remedies, Copaiva aad 


Mereury, in all these diseases. 


Use HELMBOLD'S FLULD EXTRACT BUCHU 
in all diseases of these organs, whether existing in male 
or fernale, from whatever cause originating, and no mat 
terof how long standing. It is pleasant in taste aad 


odor, 


* pumediate’’ im action, and more strengthening 


than any of the preparations of Bark or Iron. 


Those suilering from broken-down or deiivate comet - 
tutions, procure the remedy at once. 


The reader must be aware that, however slight may 
be the attack of the above discases, it is cortaln to affect 
the bodily heaith aad mental powers 


All the shove diseases require the aid of a Diuretic. 
HELMBOLD'’S EXTRACT BUCHL 


Diuretic. 


is the great 


Sold by Druggiste everywhere. Patce — @1 25 per bot- 
tle, or six bottles for $6.3. Delivered to any adurens. 
Desoribe symptoms ia al) communications. 


Add. ees 


H. T. HELMBOLD, 


DRUG AND CHEMICAL WAREHOUSE, 
No. 504 Broadway, New York. 


NONE ARE GENUINE UNLESS DONE UPIN 
STEEL-ExGRAVED waarren, with facsimile of my 
Chemie! Warehouse. and signed 


febi2-eowly H T HELMBOLD. 








OF TNE 


SPRING TRADE 


READY-MADE CLOTHING. 


WINAMAKER & BROWN, 
THIS MONTH, 
Open te the people the 
GRANDEST STOCK 


» or 
Fine Clothing for Men and Boys 
’ | ‘lat 
Oak Rall Bas Ever Contained. 


_—_-_- 
eafinee test Vall ae peeured two lots 
i 
wned Cahaak Ss 


bailding, making 


Oak Hall Twice a8 Large as Befere, 


la order to accommodate the 
GREAT MASS OF PEOPLE 


Whe have becom: our customers. 


7” We tavite all customers, . 
beve and frienda, io pap as anende' tan te ccmaine 


MAMMOTH BUILDINGS, 


MAMMOTH STOCK. 


WANAMAKER & BROWN, 


OAK HALL 
CLOTHING ESTABLISHMENT, 


Noe ty Be Be te B hte ond 18 bourh bint Bt, 
PHILADELPHIA. 
A. Send your Orders if you can't come. gg 


THE LADY'S FRIEND. 








This “Queen of the Monthlics” again be 
fore the public, and presents its uncq induce. 
be « tf tT x. + - TH 
poveleties by dieting eaibers | ~ 


DID HE FORGET BER? 
By LOUISE CHANDLER MOULTON, author of 
“ Fleeing From Fate,” 20 


THE CASCANNON’S AUNT. 
Ry BLRAReTe PRESOOTT, author of ‘Between 
wo,” “How s Woman Had Mer Way,” &c. 
soul SiL.VEM er, Christe Deanec’s 
Bridal Gifts. 
By AMANDA M. DOUGLAS, author of “The 
Debarry Fortune,” “The rize of Two Men's 
Lives,” &c. 


These will be accompanied 4 bumerous shorter 


stories, 4c., from the gifted pens of Louise 
Chandler Moulton, Florence Perey, Amanda M. Doug- 
las, Auguet Bell, Mre. M min FP. 
Towneced, kmma B. oer 


ae 
A. Shaw, &c.—comprising as brillisnt a yalaxy of 
writers as cnn be found in the country. . 
“Tue Lapr's FPaumnp™ te edited Mre. Henry 
Peterson, and nothing bat what in A refined and 
elevated character is allowed estrauce into Its pages. 


FASHIONS, FANCY WORK, Ac. 


A splendid double-page finely colored Fashion Plate 
willl te ev ber. Also numerous other 
e “> iNlustrating the latest Patterns of Drersee, 
Cieake, 

dery, &c. 





mneta, Hoad-drosses, Fancy Work, Embrut- 


BEAUTIFUL STEEL ENGRAVINGS 


Fourteen beautiful Steel Engravings, in addition to 
the twelve large Colored Fashion I are published 


yearly. 
“Taking the Measure of the Wedding Ring.” 


This Is the title of our new and beantiful Premium 
Stec! Knyraving— 15 _— inches—engraved in Kng- 
land at a cost of 6% 

This re ente & jover measuring his lady's finger 
for the Wedding King, and probably will be the most 
popular engraving we have ever issned, This beau. 
tiful picture (or one of “The Bong of Home at Bea,” 
“Washi mw at Mogut Vernon,” “Edward Everett 
in his Library,” or “One of Life's Happy Hours,” if 
preferred) wali be sent gratis ae @ Premium ( ye 
paid) to every full ($2.50) subscriber, and also to 
every person sending ona club! 


Pertraits ef Distinguished Authers, 


The Janaary number contains Portraits (eng raved 
on Steel from Photographs) of Mra. Hasny Woop, 
Fronence Paacr, louise Cuan pLan Movurton, Ext- 
Zanatu Parsort, Amaxpa M. Doveias, Mrs. Man- 
oanet Hosmen, and Avocet Batt, Of the most of 
these ladies, these are the ee ever lesued; 
os are copyrighted for Tus Lapy's Faiswn. 

T 5.-—Our termes are the same as those of that 
old and ular vr, Tae Satonvary Evenixe 
Poetr—in oder that the clube may be made up of the 
paper and magazine conjointly #0 devired—and 
are a* follows :— 

be copy, and the large Premium Engraving, 


+0. 

CLU BS. —Two copies 8 4.00 § Four copies $6.00 3 
Five copies (and one to getterup of clab) 68.00 
Eight copies (and one ww getter-ap of clab) 18.00 
Fourteen copies (and ove to getter-up of club 
meg TR coples (and one to getter-up of 
club) 688.00 § One copy of The Lady's Priena and 
one of The saturday Evening Post (with one Pre 


minm Bograving) $4.00. 

A copy of the beautiful Premlam Bngraving (‘' Ta- 
king the Measure of the Wed@ing King”) will be 
sent to every one sending on aclab. The sender of 


aciub of five and over will of course get the engra- 
ving in addition to bis magazine. 

t Any member of aclab wishing the engraving 
must remit one dollar ertra 

6@ subscribers in British North America must 
remit ‘welve cents extra, at we have to prepay the | 


5. ee 
te he magazines or papers in a clab will be rent 
to differcnt t-oftioes, if derited. 

S@ The contents of The Lady's Friend and of 
The Port will always be entirely diferent, 

CP Kemittancer should be made, if eible, fn 
in port-office orders, or iv drafts or checks payati+ 
to our order, 

Addresa DEACON & PETERSON, 

Ne, 319 Walnut Street, Phiiadeiphia, 


Specimen Cop!ea will be sent (post-paid) for tea 
cents. 








GENUINE IMPROVED 
Super Phosphate of Lime, 


Standard aranterd, Weduced In price, and im 
prov 
Price €52 00 per ton, #000 'be. Diseount to dealers 
Also PURRB PHUINE, caperiorto Perawnan Gasno 


Seuth Strect, Baltimore, Md, and by dealers in yx 
neral th bout the cuunlry 

— MORO PHILLIPS, | 
Role Pro»r'ctor aod Manatacturer | 


marts-"m 





CURL YOUR HATR: | 
A Borrte or MAGNETIC CURLIQUE #ert 
Fase it curle straight boit 19 beeadful caries on | 





the Fine? application. Adir with stamp. i 
myw4r Por NOTH, Parkman, Obio, 


APRIL, 1870. 
OPENING, 


MORO PIIILLI Ps" |» 


im quality by the addition of potash. ' 


Patented April tv, 1xtu. Vic, 658.00 per ton, 2H | 
yunds Iiiecoant to dealort. For sale at Manu 
acturer's Depots, 110 soul Delaware Avenuc, % 

doors below Cheetnor, Philadelphia, Pa. and 05 


| apc wt aed modern i ve 


| Pr. 2. A. SHERMAN, ARTISTIC SURGEON 
ve A hie 


RUPTURE 


RADICALLY CURED. 








AGENTS WANTED FOR 


“WONDERS 


OF THE WORLD.” 


ONE TROUSAND ILLUSTRATIONS. 

beet and most attractive sub- 

ever ye Goonies, 

11 bee vi 4 tease Overt 
if * 

it hotest Tey Wes en oe 
aps tw 





BR GOt. Be AVEeNTs. 
ensy. ( 


‘oe ™ Goto Pat, Four 
Tax *@ tndestructibh rites 4 paseo 
dip. Selis at sigh! —loobe Mike 16-kerat gold. 


box, 19 pens, lor % centr, paid, also 
new crv Novmurt Oe 400 Library 
Philadelphia, Pa 
A WEEK paid te in a new business, 


$6 Addrees Saco Novelty Co., Saco, Me. 
aplé Ltt 


os ents 








Son. 6 tree. Marve 
, 418 Chestaas 6t., 


gue 





writen a aks oy Sa Pete 


aptt-tm T Tremont our anvon, Mase. 


LIFE IN UTAM 


MYSTERIES OF MORMONISM 


By J. H. BEADLE, Editor of the Salt Lake Reporter 


BEING aa EX POSR FAL peed secret 
BITKS, Cus band ( 01 Ee, 


Wit 6 Cali ond enthentte tasers of Fotyoens 


the Mormon trom ite origin tot Loe 
CAUTION Siiesse acpi 








culated. Gos contains 3@ fine on- 
vin 
at Xrkn 


WA ; D. Rend for Cironlare and 
foe NATIONAL PUBLISHING CO.” Tinekt 
phia, Pa. myl4-ot 


A GREAT CHANCE for AGENTS. 
month. We want co enerey p 
good agent in every county in the U. on 


salery to introduce our world- 
White Wire Clothes Lincs, 
want prof 





renowned Patent 

Will inet a hundred years. If 

able and pleasant cmplorm en address Hud. 
son Wire Co, 78 W ., N 
fork. or 16 Dearborn St., Chicago. mylé-at 


AGENTS WANTED 





u f k and ¢ will 
ssh aca, LSFANOE SCO ae 
bury, Mare. jet-4e 





LADIEs’ GEM. 
A combination of Bel pener, Ripper end 
Batton Hole Cutter, and also convenient ar a P i 
Sharpener and Nail Cleaner. Suitable for the Work 
Basket, orte-monnie, or Vest Pocket, Price 96 cts., 
sent by retary mall. Pac of half dozen tor §1. 


JOHN B. ALDEN & CO 
Chicazo, Ile. 


ab 








\PARKL.ING BEAUTIES are ladies’ and 
‘ te’ “Lava Diamond Pins.” samples sent by 
mail tor SOc. Address B. FOX & UU.,, Station A, 
New York. oct30 ly 


—_- —-—e 








YOUR DEATINY! WHAT Is IT? 


Ap experienced clairvoyant will, on receipt of BO 
cents aud vtamp envelope send a written ny. 
Newe of absvnt friends, marriage, likeness, fortune, 
&c., given while in @ state of trance. None have 
written who were pot» wed at the truthful Ke 
dictions. Address, wih lock of halr, Mire KATE 
MAHKOK, Station D., New York. éeci14im 





_ —— ——— 


CUPID ROTE PAPER. ~ Some 
thing new for corre apondence of young aad 
one. Appropriate ry in gold on enc 
Prepaid, tho per quire, 1. A. PITTMAN, 
st., Cincinnati, U. myil4-4 





sheet. 
& W. Thi 


LANDRETHS’ 


Implement and Seed Warchoase, 
New. 21 and 82 SOUTH SILTE Mreot, 


WARRANTED GARDEN SEEDS, 
FLOWER SEEDS IN GREAT VARIETY. 
FIELD and GRASS SEEDS, 
AGRICULTUBAL IMPLEMENTS, 


HORTICULTURAL TOOLS, 


of the beet American and Eagtieh manufacture, 
Books on Agricultural, Botanical and Rural 
Affrire, 
TERRA COTTA VASES AND GARDEN STA 
TUAKY, 





Rastic Chaire, Getgeem Flewer Mands, 
€e 





For sale, whok eale and retsi!, at reasonable prices, 
DAVID LANDEATH & BON, 


y 
my lédt 21 and 23 South Micth St 


ADVERTISEMENTS (Cone 
120) FSO Index to) for meat of kin, Chan ery 
Hh ire, Leqatees, and cares of uvciatine ad money elites 
| nak Price Oeente. JOUN HOOrEK & ¢., 41 
| Park Kow, New York. apisim 


———— 





—_— —— 


Two Volomes of Beautifal Arransements 
for the Organ. 


THE ORGANIST’S PORTFOLIO, 


‘ ‘ lee selected from the works of 
A ~ries of voluntar Hy kite F. kim: 
beult. Im two volumer vigme 8 ready ce ol 
‘ = Clah 92.50, boards @%. Sent, post paid, on 
receipt of price. OLIVER DITSON @ ©U., 
B17 Warhingtes &., Boston. 
CHARLES H. DITSON & CO., 
711 Broadway, New York. 
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FALMER 


1609 CHESTNUT STRETT 
PHILADELPHIA, 


asonese ThE = MvENTOR, - 


OR, B. FRANK PALMER, Pres* A.Al ne 





OUR PET SEWING MACHINE | Sz: 








LOBSTEIN'’S 
QUINTESSENCE OF 
JAMAICA GINGER. 
This preparstion contains the active al 
Cet drial ap ta cee to ce 
Sree oe wiped aw tn oe towte and 


path Te the traveler tt be 


Gr picdicont manna re 
Fatt ged Draaiow ners trenton 
a a 


OVER $4,000,000 00 


pa gl en gangp tothe , ©, Soceeneees Caring 
r Howee amon 

Bp Ie he wor, 
choion, + weet, suo cured tad ae the 


bert 
D'S Yookt Smokiag le mate of 
yeo of SA esteemed 

au 





LORI 


ptt pp 





"FARL’s VEGETO ANALY- 
DIES are daily, and have daring the 
last 80 years been the most wonderful 
and astonishing cures in eli parte of the United 
States and Casadas. Theesest who prev ous to 
their use were lingering on the brink of grave are 
now blessed with soe are few dis. 
caves which cannot be ew the Vegeto Analytic 
on roe — po ——? or potann, but 
are purely the medicinal product trees, plants, 
and shrabe, 2c. All who eaffer from diseases of the 
heart, lungs, kidneys, liver, stomach, blood, bones, 
julnte, womb, bladder, rectam, bowels, cancer, flr, 
hervous and spinal diseases can be prompty relieved 
and speedils cured. 
DR, WM, RAKL'S MEDICAL TREATISE 
of 410 pages mailed on receipt of MH oemtsa, Address 
all letters to 86 Laight St., New York. wy! « 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE. 
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wu Bor 086, Boston, Mam. 
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A Bleesing Infinitely Wultiptied. 
The discovery of the Seltzer Spring bar been a bic se 
Ing to thousands; but the extension of ite mcdicina 
benefits to the whole civilized world throayh |! 
mediaom of Tamnant’s Errenvesc ent Seureen 
Areuirrt, le « boon which bo torm of words «an 
ad. quately describe. It !see if miliions upon mil Nuns 
of Nace Spriug+—branches of the parrot foun 
tain apd in all respects the same fed sprepye up 
. meously everywhere apuib.iatog ()*popels, 
strengthening the debiliteted, enring > lourBees, 
abating fever. purifying th. bleed, cheering despon- 
deney, and diffasing health and hope far and wide. 
Such ar its happy effects. 

SOLD BY ALL DkUGGISTS, 








a es 1 Bend for that Splendid Pires< lise 
Weekly Paper the G aALeTtTs«, Halleweil, Maine. 
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exbortation, he 
Looking attentively 
eald, in a deep, low and coarse Sees — 
** And now, beloved, what of these 
he rhe words wore bardly ont of bis 
wees Bo See Rew Be Rend 
through the opened , aad gave out 
one of these horrid, terrible, unearth. 
ly soreames that po creature but one of 
his kind can, and of which no words can 
an iden. The bishop, 
though «mas coolness, was very much 
fi Hie face turned all colors, and be 
could net utter a word; while the congre 
stuffed their prayer-books, band- 
bands — everything--inw their 
mouths, in order k in the aniversal 
rig yay girls laughed out- 
t. Very soon, however, an oppressive 
and the , biting his 
” bevthrea, hat thiak "you of 
“f eny, my * you 
things Once more, at the in- 





a M river steamboat was a tall, 
geunt Yankee. He did not walk to the 

‘a office and pay his fare, so the clerk 
hinted to him that the money was wanted, 
The stranger was not disconcerted, but re- 


“lam up the river a little way; it's 
det al 

0. The clerk not being much the wiser for 
thie anawer, again politely asked : 

* At what point do you land, sir?" 

* Don't land at any point. it's all right, 
though.” 

Here our clerk left our hero and went to 
consult with the captain, who at once lost 
hie good humor and proceeded forthwith to 
bring the matier to a focus, acoosting the 
Yankee with : 

** How far are you going to bear us com- 
pany up the river, stranger?" 

* Oh, I'm going up & little way with ye— 
but it's a-]-] right, captaia.” 

* But, sic,” anid the captain, “' you have 
neither paid your fair nor given the olerk 
your place of destination; and you are old 
enough to know that when a man refuses to 
pay his fare, or give a good reason for not 
paying, we pat him ashore immediately,” 

** Well, captaia, I s'pose it's your custom, 
but it's all _ 

Here the captain lost his patience and or- 
dered the pilot to land at one of the stations, 
and told our hero to make ready to go ashore, 
to which he graciously replicd : 

** It's all right, captain.” 

After getting on terra firma, the captain 
gave him a short blessing for causing him 
the trouble to land, and threatening bim 
with a thrashing if he ever saw him again, 
ete., to which the stranger responded again 
with an air of triumph, pointing to a fine 
looking cottage just above him on the bank: 

* It's all right, captain; that's my house, 


— it's all right.” 
he captain raved terribly for a few mia- 
nutes, but it could not be helped. 


Amecdote of O'Connell, 

Daring the Repeal agitation in Ireland, a 
gentleman connected with the 7¥mee was 
west by that journal to report O'Connell's 
rather treasonable speeches, One of the 
firet meetings the newspaper man attended 
was in Kerr Having heard of O'Connell's 

ite qual tea, he thought he would ask 
tieman's permission to take a ver- 
batim account of the oration. The * Libera 


= 


«- tor" pot only consented, but, in his oiliest 


manner informed the assembled audienee 
that “until that gintleman was provided 
with all writin’ convaniences, he would not 
epake a word,” assuming an extra ue, 
which was altogether unnecessary. be 
reporter was delighted. The preparations 
began, and were completed; the reporter 
was ready. 

** Are you quite ready ’" asked Dan. 

** Quite ready.” 


“Now ate you sure you're intirely 
me 
* Dm certain, sir, Yes.” 


The crowd becoming excited and impa- 
tient, Dan said, 


“Now, ‘pen m I won't be- 
gee speech until the gintleman 

ny ready.” 
waiting another moment or so, 





Waat Pappr Wovtn Do. —A party of 
youes men were telling what they would 


were they shipwrecked far out 
LS Cometng ck ae wee 






















AMBITIOUS. 


Miss Erae..—‘‘ Mamma dear, I think I shall be a duchess.” 
Mamua.—** What nonsense, Ethel! What do you mean?” 
Mrust.—*' Why, bow would it be if I married « Dutchman?” 




















Could Net See It. 
The worthy who rules the 


had - 
’ 
rect a little fellow named Jobany. Now 
Johany got intoa fit of what is called * sulke,” 
because he wae whipped; and in order to 
convince him that be was justly and neces- 


ny mee ee hie teacher recourse to 
the wing argament : 
“ Well, Jobnny, suppose you were ridin 


a big horse to water, and had a keen switc 
in your hand, and all at once the horse were 
to stop and refuse to go any farther, what 
would you do?" 

Johany stifled bis sobs for a moment, and 
wey | up through his tears, replied: 

“I'd clack te him, sir.” 

“ But, Johwny, suppose he wouldn't go 
for your clucking, what would you do then!" 

* od gen down and lead him, sir.” 

“And what if he were obstinate and 
would not tet you lead him ’” 

“Why, I'd take off his bridle and turn 
him loose, and walk home, sir.” 
“You may go and take your seat, 
Jobnay." 
Johnny could not be made to see the ne- 
cesaity for using the switch. 





A San-Francisco BenooL TREACHER 
received the following note from the * os- 
tensible” parent of one of his pupils: —‘' 1 
hope asto my John, you will flog him just 
as of'o as you kin, Heasa bad boy—is Joho. 
Altho I've bin in habit of teachin him my- 
self, it seems to me he never will learn any- 
; his spellin is ottragously defishent. 
Wallop him well, ser, and you will receive 
my thanks. 

“P. 8.— What accounts for John bein sich 
a bad echolar is, that he is my sun by my 
wife's fust husband.” 

[That must be a good anecdote, for we 
remember writing it about twenty years ago, 
and it is going aboutetill, Wedid not, how- 
ever, locate the story in San Francisco, — 
Kiditor Sat, Eve, Post. | 


Old Maids. 
The old maid who has saocepted her lot 
without repining—who cultivates her intel- 
lect and stores her mind--who enlarges ber 
charity by making the trials of others in 
rome measure her own— who eces that there 
lies before her a large sphere of usefulness 
which she can pursue undistracted by do- 
mestic and family cares, is a source of 
blessing to herself and others. Her presence 
is always bailed because of its healing influ- 
ence. She can allay dissensions, knowing 
how to speak the “soft answer that turneth 
away wrath.” As in the still moonlight the 
outer world loses whatever it may have of 
harehness, and all things are mellowed be- 
neath its rays, so in the presence of one who 
bas learnt lessons of patience, resignation, 
and usclfishness, the world's ir larities 
are toned down and softened, the tu- 
mult even of undisciplined hearta is stilled., 
It belongs to goodness to make iteelf felt 
even to the lowest depths of the human 
heart; and the presence among us of one 
who teaches, by the very force of her own 
excellence, without any ire to teach, has 
a beneficial influence. She is like the good 
angel that calmed the troubled waters. Such 
instances of apinsterhood are not rare. 





Pimancial. 


The Buffalo Expreas gives the following 
ecoount of a financial transaction which 
took place in ax office in that city a few 
days ago » some means or other, it hap- 
pened that the office-boy owed one of the 
clerks three cents, the clerk owed the 
cashier two cents, and the cashier owed the 
office-boy two cents, The office-boy, hav- 
ing a cent in his pocket, concluded to di- 
minish his debt, and therefore handed the 
nickel over to the clerk, who, in turn, paid 
half of his debs by giving the coin to the 
carhier. The latter handed the cent back 
to the office-boy, remarking; ‘‘ Now I only 
owe you one cent.” The office-boy again 
the cent to the clerk, who passed it 
to the cashier, who awweng it back to 
the office-boy, and the latter individual 
equared all accounts by paying it to the 
clerk, thereby discharging the entire debt. 
How tne Timmer Gora —The present 
consumption of wood in the United States 
is epermous. One hundred thousand acres 
of the best timber is cut every year to sup- 


or railroad buildings, repairs and cars the 
annual expenditure in wood is thirty-eight 


locomotives in the United States consumed 
fifty-six milliens ef dollars’ worth of wood. 
There are ip the whole country more than 
four hundred thourand artizans in wood ; 
aod if the value of their labor is one thou- 
wand dollars e year each, the wood industry 





millions of dollars, In a single year the | 


of the country an amount of two years’ imprisonment, leaving it to the 
nearly Ave hundred millions of ‘dollars per prisoner 's option to have the innocent part enjoyed the music, he inquired which of the 
? 


Te THE souTH WIND. 


Balmy breeze from the blossomy South, 
Kissing my lipe with thy tender mouth, 
Touching my forehead with delicate band, 
Lifting my bair up witb breath so bland, 
my head with scents of flowers 
Borne from the laps of Southern bowers— 
Balmy breese, I behold not thee; 

Yet, ob, how beautiful thou must be! 





Say—wilt thou stay, swoet breeze? Ab! 
now 

It hath fled away from my lip and brow; 

There, over the plain, ite white robe spreads, 

And the tle flowers are bending their 


hb 
It hath entered the wood—the beautifal 


breeze, 
I hear its music among the trees; 
And now it is passing over the river— 
I know by the water's timid quiver. 


Balmy breeze! I bebold not thee; 

But, oh, how beautiful thou must be! 

Come, breese, from the bloomy South, 

Kise my lips with thy tender mouth, 

Touch my brow with thy delicate hand, 

And take me away to thy Southern land ; 

Then nevermore, breeze, invisible roam, 

But dwell with me in thy spirit’s home. 
Prepare te Dedge. 

An Iowa chap of an investigating turn of 
mind has cent out word that is a comet 
on its way that is going to play the very dick- 
ens with this little planet of oan eee, 
He says it is going to pass around the sun 
onoe, just for a flyer, and then pass so near 
the earth as to destroy its gravitation en- 
tirely, and it will go off as a bob te this 
etherial kite; and after awhile things will 
go to eternal smash, the world is to be re- 
constructed, and we sball all have a new 
deal for chances. To show that this is no 
idle tale we print the prediction: 

“As it is given to me, a comet is 
proaching our solars m, unlooked for by 
astronomers. It will appear within twenty 
years, perbaps within five. It is about 
300,000 miles in diameter, and is more than 
three times as heavy ae our earth. Ata 
distance it will look like fire. It will pass 
around the sun, and on its return from him 
will pass so near the earth as to drag her 
from her orbit, and abe will take her march 
after it toward unknown space. How many 
yoars can she travel from the sun without 
songesting all life? If the people on the 
earth are organized as directed, so that the 
angel-world can fasten to her, they can hold 
her in her position, and the comet will fall 
back upon her, and chemically change her 
atmosphere and water, so that no animal 
life will any longer remain except in those 
buman beings in whom moral force pre- 
dominates. They will then require but one- 
tenth of the food which they now use, and 
will live ten times as long. But the angels 
will thus save the world, only with the con- 
currence of ite inhabitants, And they will 
defer the matter of belp until the world has 
moved about 50,000, miles further from 
the sun than it now in.” 


Gne Half Guilty. 

A fellow named Donks was lately tried at 
Yuba, Cal., for as a miner's tent, and 
stealing a bag of gald-dust valued at eighty- 
four dollars, The testimony showed that 
he had once been employed there, and knew 
aay Pee A owner a his dust; 

t on the night specified out a slit in 
the tent, nae im, took the bag, and then 
ran off. Jim Buller, the principal witness, 
testified that he saw the cut, saw the man 
reach in, and heard him run away. 

‘I rushed after him at once,” continued 
the witness; ‘‘but when I catched him I 
didn't find Bill's bag; but it was found af- 
terward where he had throwed it.” 

**How far did he got when he took the 
dust?” inquired the counsel. 

** Well, he was stoopin’ over, half way in, 

I should say,” replied the witness. 
| ** May it your honor,” interposed 
the counsel, ‘the indictment isn't sus- 
tained, and [ shall demand an acquittal on 
| direction of the court. The prisoner is on 
trial for entering @ ety Uy the night- 
time with intent to steal. ¢ testimony is 
clear that he made an opening through 
which be protruded himself about balf way, 
| and, stretching out bis arms, committed the 
theft, But the indictment charges that he 
| actually entered the tent or dwelling. Now, 








ouly one-half of his body is in and the other 
| half out?” 

_ “IT shall leave the whole matter to the 
jury. They must judge of the law and the 
, fact as proved,” replied the judge. 

— ju : ht ggery of “Guilty 

as to one » not t 

| to the other half,” _—P 
The judge semtemoed the guilty part to 


| cut off, or to take it along with bim. 


ly the demand for railway sleepers alone. your bonor, can a man enter a house when | 


} 
} 





AGP SCULTURAL. 





Feed Better and Live Better. 
greater part of our farmers do not 
their farm stock well enough. They 


feed 
do not stem to know, or they soem to be 
very {udifferent to the fact, that better feed 


a 
2 
: 
i 


part of it can be grown 
upon land too wet to plant with other crops, 
as a succession at planting will give a de- 
sirable succession of the crop when it is 
wanted to feed out. 

It is a lamentable fact that country folk 
work too hard, and fare too ill. They who 
are themselves the producers, who con- 
tribute by their labor to feed millions of 
men, who, from their abundance supply the 
tables of princes and kings—are themselves 
poorly fed. bers cannot afford themselves 
anything palatable to eat or comely to wear. 
This truly ought not tobe. And the remedy 
our eorrespondent suggests is the true one. 
Manure higher, plough deeper, raise more 
hay, feed out more corn and hay upon the 
farm rather than sell it. With euch a course 
will come higher prices, more money, and a 
feeling that what is enough to sell is 
not too good to eat. Mr. Goodale once told 
us that when ou a tour of observation 
through the famous cheese region of New 
York, visiting the most celebrated dairymen 
of the Herkimer valley, it was impossible to 
find a plate of good chesse their tabies ! 
This is the way farmers in New York—and 
in other states too—get rich. But is such a 
course in order to get rich? We 
believe not. The farmer's table should be 


can be done by following the remedy pro- 
Let 


posed our correspondent. farmers 
try ih Maine Farmer. 





Cultivate Apple Trees. 

A correspondent in Montgomery county, 
Pa., informs us that he can succeed with 
his apple orchard in obteiuing a crop as 
well as any other field ype upon his 
farm. He commences his orchard by se- 
lecting his trees himeelf in the nursery, as a 
farmer selects his seed before sowing ; helps 
to take them up, as a farmer secures bis 
seed; hauls them home late in the after- 
noon or evening; puts them in where they 
are to be planted until next day; has the 
round prepared beforéhand and the holes 
ug; removes and sets the trees as he needs 
them in the most careful manner, applying 
two buckets of water to each tree—one 
when the holeis half filled up, the other 
when entirely filled, leaving the ground 
around the tree bowl-like, Stakes firmly; 
mulches; waters occasionally; keeps all cat- 
tle and hogs out; and when the trees are a 
few years planted, twice a year, spring and 
fall, scrapes the trunk, scrubs it severely 
with cow arine gathered in a tank from the 
stable, using about half a bucket to each 
tree, and gives them a thorough examina- 
tion to ferret out any worms, ctc. He says 
it ie not nearly as much labor as any other 
crop on the farm. ° 

armers, do you hear that ?— Germantown 


Telegraps. 


Hew te Drive a Young Herse. 

We find the following floating, and do not 
know its paternity, but it is good advice: — 
‘*In teaching a young horee to drive well, 
do not hurry to see how fast he will trot, 
Keep each pace clear and distinct from the 
otber: that is, in walking make bim walk, 
and do not allow bim to trot.. While trot- 
ting be equally careful that he keeps steady 
at his pace, and do not allow him to slack 
into a walk, The reins, while driving, should 
be kept snug; and when pushed to the top 
of his speed, keep him wel! in hand, that he 
may learn to bear well upon the bit, so that 
wher going ata bigh rate of he can 
be held at his pace; but do not allow him to 
ull too bard, for it is not only unpleasant, 
ut it makes it often difficult to manage 
him.” 








Hew te Mill Lice on Cattic. 


A corrcapondent in the Country Gentle- 
man dissolved about a pint of strong soft 
soap in a pail of warm, soft water, and 
saturated the whole surface of a lousy cow's 
body with it; after about thirty minutes, re- 
ted the operation, and in thirty minutes 
longer took a pail of clean, warm water and 
quickly and shoroughly washed out all the 
soap water and dead lice quantities, 
put her in a warm stable, and covered her 
with a dry blanket. The next day, after 
being thoroughly dried, she looked and 
seemed to feel like a new animal, more than 
doubled ber quantity of milk within twenty- 
four hours, and immediately commenced 
gaining flesh and general thriftiness. 





Te Egas 

It is well known that eggs which it is de- 
signed to set for chickens are injured by 
transportation by railway, and we constantly 
see complaints of ill success in the agricul- 
tural papers. 

Now eggs can be transported to almost 
any distance by rail, if inetead of being car- 





ried on the floor of the car as they generally 
are, they are in a box or basket 
so that they are not so much subject to the 
jar of the rail. If hung up from the top of 
the car, or on the hat rack, if taken in the 
ger car, they will escape injury and 
Cesch shoes as well as ever.— Massachusetts 
Ploughman, 
A clergyman lately listened very at- 
tentively to the performances of the Men- 
delssohn Quintette club. Having evidently 





manure the beavier the crops, that the 
heavier the crops the er the profit and 
the fatter the animals, w tg eyher 
ter Sef fo the tremerend hints + gg weal 
ing of farm stock, 7 cattle, P 
A is oot cued om to aay Tent £2 
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years respectively. With the interest at 10 
cent., for what amount must each note 
given so that he can the same sum 

each year? . R. SPINK, 

Ga” Aw answer is requested. 





Prebability Prebiem. 


If a triangle be formed with the centre of 
a circle as vertex, and the line joining any 
two pointe taken at random in the surface 
circle as base, what is the chance 
that it will be acute? 

ARTEMAS MARTIN, 
McKean, Erie Co,, Pa, 
6” An auswer is requested. 





Conundrums. 

62” How long can a goose stand on one 
foot? Try it—that’s the way the goore 
found out. 

ll When is a grocer like a highwayman? 
When he lies in weight. 
ta What is the knobbiest thing in use at 
tea? Lump-sugar. 

Gay” Why should there be more marriages 

in winter than in summer? Ans.—Because 

in winter the gentlemen require comforters 

and the ladies muffs. 

Ga” What is the difference between the 

— of a base ball nine and a prize 

fighter? One heads the batters, and the 

other batters the heads. 

. (a What color should parasites dress in ? 
awn. 

(2 What is worse than raining cats and 

dogs? Hailing cabs and omnibuses, 





Answers te Last. 
ENIGMA, —‘“' I am Alpha and Omega, the 
beginning and the end.” RIDDLE. —Della 
Loretta ine. 
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To Put Up HERRING anp SiavD.—Those 
that up their own fish should be careful to 
have the barrels tight and well cleaned; if 
the pickle leake from them, they are liable 
to spoil. Scale the fish and wash them, as 
it will save much time; when you prepare 
them for cooking, take out the gills, but 
leave on the heads of berrings. 

The heads should be taken off the shad, 
and split them down the back; put a layer 
of fish, then a layer of ground alum salt— 
and after they are packed, put on a weight 
to keep them down. If herring are well 
cured, they will be good at the end of two 
years 





To Put Ur Herrina, according to the 
Hartford Mode.—First put the into 
the brine left from curing bacon; or, if you 
have none of that description, make a brine 
that will bear an egg, and let them remain 
in it thirty or forty hours; then, if for 
pickled herring, change them into new brine, 
which must also bear an egg, and head them 
up to keep. If for red herring, hang them 
up, and smoke them bly. A little 
saltpetre, added to the brine, is an improve- 
ment. It is better to take out the row. 
Scotcu Metnop or WasHine WooLLEN 
Suawia—Sorape 1 Ib. of soap, and boil it 
down in sufficient water to pat yet nf 
when cold, beat it with the band, and add 
three of spirits of tine, 
and one of spirits of hartsborne. ash the 
art in it, then rinse in cold 
water until all soap is taken off, then 
in salt and water. Fold between two 
sheets, taking care not to allow two folds of 
the article wasbed to lie together. Mangle, 
and iron with a very cool iron. Shawls done 
in this way look like new. Only use the 
salt where there are delicate colors that may 
strike. 

Ick Popp1nc.—1 quart of milk, the yolks 
of twelve eggs, 1 Ib. of , 1 tablespoon- 
ful essence of vanilla, 1 do. cinnamon, es- 
sence of lemon. Put these into a porce- 
lain-lined saucepan, and stir it on the fire 
till it is one point from boiling. Let it cool, 
and afterwards freeze it as any other ~ 





performers was Mr. Mendelasohn 
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